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THE VV ON 


derfull yeare. 


Wherein is ſhewed the picture of London, ly- 


ing ſicke of the Plague. 


At the ende of all (like a mery Epilogue to a dull Play) cer. 
4 taiue Tales are cut out in ſundry faſhions, of purpoſe 

| to ſhorten the lines of long winters nizhts, 

} that lye watching inthe darke for vs, 


Et me rigidilegant (atones. 


: LONDON . 
| Printed by Thomas Creede.and are to be jolde 


in Saint Donſtones Church. yarde 
in Fleet ſtreete. 
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T nts V EE 
RESPECTED GOOD 


friend, M. Cuthbert Thuresby, Wa. 
ter- Bailiffe of London, 


5 Ookes are but poore gifts, yet 
Kings receiue — which, 
Il preſume, you will not turne 

| This out of doores. You cannot 
& ©] forſhame,bur bid it welcome, 
becaule it bringes to you a great quantitie of 
my lone, which , if it be worth licle, (and no 
maruell if Love be ſolde vnder-foote,vvhen the 
God of Love himſelfe, goes naked) yet I hope 
you will not ſay you haue a hard bargaine, Si- 
thẽce you may take as much of it as you pleaſe 
for nothing, I haue clapt the Cognizance of your 
name, on theſe {cribled papers, it is their liue- 
ry: So that no they are yours: being free frõ 
any vile imputation, ſaue only, that they thruſt 
chemſelues into your acquaintance. But gene- 


rall errors, haue generall pardons: for the title 
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of other mens names, is the common Hexal 

dry which all thoſe laie claime too, W hoſe creſt 
is a Pen · and Inckhorne. If you 32 7 you may 
happilie laugh; tis my deſire you ſhould, be 

cauſe mirth i is both Phiſicall, and ve holclome 
againſt the Plague, with which ſicknes, (to tell 
truth) this booke is, (though not ſorely ) yer 
ſomewwhat infected. I pray, driue it not out of 
your companie for all that; for (aſſure your 
ſoule) Iam ſo iealous of your health, that if 
you did but once imagine, there were -oall in 
mine Incke, I would caſt away the Standiſh, 


and forfweare medling with anie more Ma- 


ſes. 


e ONE BOONOKOI 


To the Reader. 


D wiy to the Reader? Oli good Sir! 

theres as ſound law to make vou giue good 

words to the Reader, as to a C onſtable when 

he carves his watch about Im to tell ow 

the night goes, tho (perhaps) the one (of- 

. tentimeo) may be ſerued in for a Gooſe, and 
. 4 AK the other verv tiily furniſh the ſame melle: 
Yet to mainteine the ſcuruy ſalliion, anc to kcepe Cuſtome in 
reparations, he mult be honycd, and come-oucr with Genz/e 
Reader, Courteous Reuder, and Learned leader, tough lichane 
no more Gentilitie in him than Adam had (that was but a gard- 
ner) no more Ciuiliy than a Tartur, and no more Learning 
than the moſt errand Stnkard, that (except luis ow nename) 
could neuer finde any thing in the Horne-booke. 

How notoriouſly thereforedo good wits diſſionor not only 
their Calm, but euen their Creation , that worſhip Glw- 
wormes (in ſtead of the Fun becauſe of alittle lalſe oliſtering ? 2 
In the name of PHæbut what madnes leades them vnto it! 
For lie that dares hazard a preſsing to deatſi (thats to fay, Z 
be a man in print) muſt make account tat he Mall land (like 
the old Wethercock ouer Powles Steeple) to be beaten w ithi 
all ſtormes. Neither the ſtinking Tobacco-breath of a Sat:; 

ull, the Aconited (ing of a narrow-eyd Crittch, the faces il 
aphantaſtick Stage- monkey, nor the Indeede- la of a Purita- 
nicall Citizen, ol once thake him. No, but de ſperately re- 
ſolue (like a french Poſt) to ride through thick & thin: indur 
to ſee his lines torne piteifulh on the rack : : ſuffer his Muſe Sh 
take the Baſtoone, yea the very ſtab, & himſelfe like a new ſtake 
to be am * for euery Hagler, and therefore (ſetting vp all 
theſereſts)vhy ſhuld he regard what fooles bolt is ſhot at him? 
A 3 Belides, 


Beſides, ifthat which he preſents vpon the Stage of the world 
be Good, why ſhould hebaſcly cry out (with that old poeticall 
mad - cap in his Amphitrao) [ours ſummi cauſa clarè plandite, 
beg a Plaudite for God-ſake ! If Bad, who( but an Aſſe) would 
intreate (as Players do in a cogging Epilogue at tlie end of a 
filthie Comedy) that, be it never ſuch wicked ſtuffe, they 
would forbeare to hiſſe, or to dam it perpetually to lye on 
a Stationers ſtall. For he chat can ſo coſen himſelfe, as to poc- 
ket vp praiſe in that ſilly fort, makes his braines fat with his 
owne folly. 
But Hms Pudorl or rather Hime Dolor, heeres the Diuell! 
It is not tlie ratling of all this former haile-ſhot, that can terri- 
fie our Band of Caſtalian Pen- men from entring into the field: 
no, no, the murdring Artillery indcede lyes in the roaring 
mouthes ofa company that looke big as if they were the ſole 
nd ſingular Commanders ouer the maine Army of Poeſy, yet 
(if Hernzes muſter-booke were ſearcht oucr) theile be found to 
be moſt pitifull pure freſn-· water ſouldiers: they giue out, that 
they are heires- apparent to Helicon, hut an eaſy Herald may 
make them meere yonger brothers, or (to ſay troth) not ſo 
much. Beare witnes all you whoſe wits make you able to be 
witneſſes in this caſe, that heere T medle not with your good 
Poets, am tales, nnſquam ſunt hic amplizes, If you ſhould rake 
hell, or (as Ariſtophanes in his Frog ſayes) in any Celler deeper 
than hell, it is hard to finde Spirits of that Faſbion. But thoſe 
Goblins whom I now am coniuring vp, haue bladder-cheekes 
puft out like a Swizzers breeches (yet beeing prickt, there 
comes out nothing but wind) thin- headed fellowes that live 
vpon the ſcraps of inuention, and trauell with ſuch vagrant 
ſoules, and ſo like Ghoſts in white ſheetes of paper, that the 
Statute of Rogues may worthily be ſued vpon them, becauſe 
their wits haue no abiding place, and yet wander without a 
paſle-port. Alas, poore wenches (the nine Muſes! ) how much 
are you wrongd, to haue ſuch a number of Baſtards lying vpõ 
you hands ? But turne them out a begging; or if you can not 
e rid of their Riming-company (as I thinke it will be very 
hard) then lay your heauie and immortal curſe vpon nels 
tat 


that whatſoever they weaue (in the motley-loome of their 
ruſty pates) may like a beggers cloake, be full of ſtolne pat- 
ches, and yet neuer a patch like one another, that it may be 
ſuch true lamentable ſtuſfe, that any honelt Chriſtian may be 
ſory to ſec it. Baniſh theſe Mord pirates (you ſacred miſtreſſes 
of learning) into the gulſe of Barbariſme: doome them euer- 
laſtingly to live among dunces : let them not once lick their 
lips at the Theſpian bowle, but only be glad (and thanke A. 
poll for it too) if hereafter (as hitherto they haue alwayes) 
they may quench their poeticall tiurſt with ſmall beere. Or if 
they will needes be ſtealing your Helicenian Nectar, let them 
(like the dogs of Mylus) only lap and away. For this Goaty 
ſwarme are thoſe (that where for theſe many thouſand yeares 
you went for pure maides) haue taken away your good 
names, theſe are they that deflowre your beauties. Thele are 
thoſe ranck-riders of Art, that haue ſo fpur-gald your luſtic 
wingd Pegaſus, that now he begins to be out of fleſh, and 
(euen only for prouander-ſake) is glad to ſhew tricks like 
Bancks his Curtall. O you Booke-ſellers (that are Factors to 
the Liberall Sciences) ouer whoſe Stalls tlieſe Drones do 
dayly flye, humming ; let Hemer, Heſiod, Euripides, and ſome o- 
ther mad Greekes with a band of the Latines, lye like musket- 
ſhotin their way, when theſe Gothes and Getes ſet vpon you 
in your paper fortifications; it is the only Canon, vpon whoſe 
mouth they dare not venture, none but the Engliſh will take 
their parts, therefore feare them not, for ſuch a ſtrong breath 
haue theſe cheeſe-caters,that ifthey do but blow vpõ a booke, 
they imagine ſtraight tis blaſted , Quod ſupra nos, Nihil ad nos, 
(they ſay) that which is aboue our capacitie, ſnall not paſſe vn- 
der our commendation. Yet would I haue theſe Zoiliſts (of 
all other) to reade me, if euer I ſhould write any thing wore 
thily, for the blame that knowne-fooles heape vpon a deſer- 
uing labour does not diſcredit the ſame, but makes wiſe men 
more perfectly in loue with it. Into ſuch a ones hands there- 
fore if I fortune to fall, I willnot ſhrinke an inch, but euen 
when his teeth are ſharpeſt,and moſt readie to bite, I will ſtop 


kes mouth only with this, Hec mals ſunt ſed tn non mebiera facts, 
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J 
Reader. 


% 


V Hereas there flands inthe Rere-ward of this Booke 
a certaine mingled Troepe of ſtrange Diſcourſes, 
faſbioned into Tales, Know, that the intelligence which firſt 
brought them tolight, was onely flying Report: whoſe tongue 
(as it often does) if in ſpredding them it haue tript in any 
materiall point, and either ſlipt too farre, or falne too ſhort, 
beare with the error, and the rather, becauſe it is not wil- 
fully committed. Neither let any one (whome thoſe Reports 
ſhall ſeeme to touch) cauill, or complaine of iniury, ſithence 
nothing is ſet dommne by a malitious hand. Farcwell. 


e 
e 
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DER. 


VO 
full yeare. 


A Ertumnus being attired in his accuſtomed Vertumnus 


c ö 5 7 habit of changeable ſilke, had netoly paſſed — 


thꝛough the firſt and pꝛincipall Court- gate 
ol heauen: to whom foz a farewell, and to Deſcription of 
J| (hewe how dutifull he was in his office, Ia- che Spring. 
nus (that beares two faces vnder one hod) 

made a very mannerip lowe legge, and (be- 
cauſe he was the onely Pozter at that gate) 
pꝛeſented vnto this Ling of the monethes, all the New-yeares 
gifts, which were moze in number, and moze wozth then thoſe 
that are giuen to the great Turke, oz theEmpcrour of Perſia : 
on went Vertumnus in his luſtie pꝛogreſſe, Priapus, Flora, 
the Dryades, and Hamadryades, with all the wodden rabble of 
thoſe that dꝛeſt Oꝛchards and Gardens, perſuming all the wapes 
that he went, with the werte Odours that bꝛeath d from flow⸗ 
ers, hearbes and trees , which now began to peepe out of pꝛiſon: 
by vertue of which excellent aires, the ſuie got a moſt cleare com» 
plexion, lokt (mug and (moths, and had not ſo much as a wart 
ſticking on her kace: the Sunne likewiſe was frcſhlp and verie 
richly apparelled in cloth ol gold like a bꝛidegrome; and inſtead 
of gilded Koſemary , the hoznes of the Ramme, (being the ſigne pon che 2 - of 
ofthat celeſtial bzide-houſe where he laie, to be marryedto the Marche the | 
Spring) were not like your common ho2nes par oll gilt, ante 0 
but double double. gilt, with the liquid gold that meltcd frm his . n on 
b:ames ; [02 toy whercofthe Larke ſung at his windowe every ;r,nce in: A. 
mozning,the Nightingale euerp night =g Cuckwe/like a _— riet. 

le 
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\ fole Fidler, that reeles from Tauerne to Tauerne) plide it all the 
day iong: Lambes friſkte vp and downe in the vallies, Kids and 
Goates leapt᷑ to and fro on the Pountaines: Shepheards ſat pi⸗ 
ping, country wenches ſinging : Louers made Sonnets foz their 
L«f:s, whilcft they made Garlands foz their Louers: And as 
the Cvuntry was frolicke, fo was the Citie mery : Dliue Trees 
(which grab no where but in the Garden ol peace) ſtod as com⸗ 
mon as Berch does at Midſomer,) at euerꝝ mans dwze, bzaut- 
ches oẽ Palme were in enery mans hande: Strertes were full of 
pcople, people full of iaꝑg: euerp houſe ſœmde to haue a Loꝛde of 
milrule in it, in euerꝑ houſe there was ſo much iollity: no Stritch⸗ 
Dwile frighted the filly Countryman at midnight noꝛ any Dꝛum 
the Citizen at une. dap but all was moꝛe calme than a ſtill wa⸗ 
ter, all huſht, as if theSphercs had bene playing in Conſoꝛt: 
In concluſion, heanen lokt like a Pallace, and the great hall of 
the earth, like a Paradice. But O the ſhoꝛt - liu de Felicitie of 
man !- O woꝛld ol what ſlight and thin tuff: is thy happineſſe 

| Juſt in (the midſt of this iocund Yollday, a ome riſes in the 

The Queenes Welt: Meſtward from the foppeofa Ritch- mount) deſcenved 

fcknes, a hidious tempeſt, that hoke Cedars, terrified the talleſt Pincs, 

and cleft in ſunder euen the hardeſt hearts of Dake : Andifſuch 
great trees were ſhaken , what thinke youbecame of the tender 

Eglantine, and humble Yawthozne ? they could not (doubtleſſe) 

but d2wope,they could not choſe but die with the terroꝛ. The Ele⸗ 
ment taking the Deſtinies part, who indeed ſet abꝛoach this milo 

chicks) ſcowled on the earth, and filling her hie fozehead fall ol 

blacke wzinckles, tumbling long vp and downe, (like a great bel⸗ 

{yed wife) her lighes being whirlewindes , and her grones thun⸗ 

der, at length ſhe fell in labour, and was deliuered ol a pale,mea- 

gre, weake childe, named Sickneſſe, whom Death (with a peſti- 
tence) would neꝛdes take vpon him to nurſe, and did ſo. This: 
ſtarueling being come to his full growth, had an office giuen him 
foʒ nothing(and thats a wonder in this age) Death made him his 

Herauld: attirde him like a Courtier, and (in his name) chargde 

1 himto goe into the Pꝛiuie Chamber of the Engliſh Quene, to. 

- ſommon her fo appeare in the Star chamber ofheaucn, 

The ſommons made her art , but (hauing an inuincible 


— ſpint) 


ſpirit) did not amaze her: yet whom would not the certaine 
newes of parting from aKingdome amaze ! But ſhe knewe - 
where to finde a richer, and therefoze lightlis regarded the loſſe Her deach. 
of this, and thereupon made readie foz that heauenlie Cozona- 
tion, being (Which was moſt range) moſt dutifull fo obay, that 
had ſo many yeares fo powzefully commannded. She obaped 
deaths mefſenger , and peelded her body to the hands of death 
himſelle. She dyed, reſigning her Scepter to poſteritie, and her 
Soule to immozfatitie. 

Che repoꝛt of her death (like a thunder clap) was able to 
kill thouſands, it toke away hearts from millions: foz having 
bought vp (enen vnder her wing) a nation that was almoſt tc- 
goften and boꝛne vnder her; that neuer ſhouted any other Aue 
than loz her name, neuer ſawe the face ol any Pzince but her 
ſelfe, neuer vnderſtode what that ſtrange out-landiſh woꝛd 
Change ſignified , how was it poſſible, but that her ſicknes 
ſhould thꝛow abzoad an vniuerſall feare, and her death an aſto- 
niſhment? She was the Courtiers treaſure, therefoze he had Tone 
cauſe to mourne: the Lawyers ſwozd of tuftice, he might well n pre. 
faint ; the Merchants patroneſſe, he had reaſon to loke pale: 
the Citizens mother, he might belt lament; the Shepherds 
Goddeſſe, and ſhould not he dope? Dnecly the Souldier, who 
had walkt a long time vpon wodden legs, and was not able to 
giue Armes, though he were a Gentleman, had bzifſeid vp the 
quilts of his ſiffe Pozcupine muſtachio,and ſwoze by no beggers 
thaf now was thc houre come foz him to bcſtirre his ſtumps: 
Murtrs and Bꝛokers (that are the Dinels Ingles, and dwell in 
the long-lane of hell) quakt like aſpen leaues at his oathes: 
thoſe that befoze were the only cut-thzoates in London, now 
Lade infeare of no other death: but my Signior Soldado was 
deceaued,the Tragedie went not fozward, 

Never did the Engliſh Nation behold ſo much black woꝛne 
as there was at her Funerall: It was then but put on, to try if 
it were fit, foz the great day ofmourning was ſet downe (in the 
boke ofheauen) to be held afterwards : that was but the dumb 
ſhew, the Tragicall Act hath bin playing euer fince, Yer Herſe 
(as it was boꝛne) ſeemed to be an * ſwimming in water, toz 

2 round 
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reund about it there rapned ſhowers of teares, about her death- 
bed none: foz her departure was fo ſudden and ſo range, that 
men knew not how to weepe, becauſe they had neuer bin taught 
to ſhed tcares ol that making, They that durſt not ſpeake their 
loꝛrowes, whiſperd them: they that durſt not whiſper,ſent them 
fœꝛih in ſighes. Dh what an Earth quake is the alteration of 
a State! Loke from the Chamber ol Pꝛeſence, to the Farmers 
cottage , and you ſhall finde nothing but viſtraction; the whole 
Bingdome ſcenes a wildernes, and the people in it are tranſfoz- 
med to wild men. The Pap ofa Countrey ſo pittifullie diſtrac⸗ 
ted by the hozroz of a change, if you deſire perfectlie to behold, 
caſt your eyes then on this that followes,which being heretofoze 
in pꝛiuate pꝛeſented fo the ing, J thinke may very wozthily 
ſhew it ſelfe befoze you: And becauſe you ſhall ſe them attirde in 
the ſamie faſhion that they woze befoze his Maieſtp, let theſe fewe 


lines (which ſtode then as Pꝛologue to the reſt) enter firſt into 
your cares, 


Ot for applauſes, ſhallow fooles aduenture, 
I plunge my verſe into a ſea of cenſure, 
But with a liuer dreſtin gall, to ſee 
So many Rookes, catch-polls of poeſy, 
That feede vpon the fallings of hye wit, 
And put on caſt inuentions, molt vnfit, 
For ſuch am I preſt forth in ſhops and ſtalls, 
Paſted in Powles, and on the Lawyers walls, 
For euery Baſilisk- eyde Critics bait, 
To kill my verſe, or poiſon my conceit, 
Or ſome ſmoakt gallant, who at wit repines, 
To dry Tobacco with my holeſome lines, 
And in one paper ſacrifice more braine, 
Than all his ignorant ſcull could ere containe: 
But merit dreads no martirdome, nor ſtroke, 


My lines ſhall liue, when he ſhall be all ſmoke. 


Thus farre the Pꝛologue, who leaving the tage clere, 
the feares that are bzed in the womb of this altring kingdome 
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do next ſtep vp, acting thus: 


T He great impoſtume of the realme was drawne 
Euento a head : the multitudinous ſpawne 
Was the corruption, which did make it ſwell 
With hop'd (edition (the burnt ſeed of hell.) 

Who did expect but ruine, bloud, and death, 

To ſhare our kingdome, and deuide our breath? 
Religions without religion, 
To let each other bloud confuſion 

Tobe next Queene of England and this yeere 

The ciuill warres of France to be plaid heere 

By Engliſhmen, ruffians, and pandaring ſlaues, 
That faine would dig vp gowty vſurers graues, 

At ſuch a time, villaines their hopes do honey, 
And rich men looke as pale as their white money. 
Now they remoue, and make their ſiluer ſweate, 
Caſting themſelues into a couetous heate, 

And then (vnſeene) in the confederate darke, 

Bury tlieir gold without or Prieſt or Clarke, 

And ſay no prayers ouer that dead pelte, 

True: gold's no Chriſtian, but an Indian elfe. 

Did not the very kingdome ſeeme to ſhake, 

Her pretious maſsie limbs? did ſhe not make 

All engliſh cities (like her pulſes) beate 

With Prone in their veines ? the feare ſo great, 
That had it not bin phiſickt with rare peace, 

Our populous bower had leſſend her increaſe. 
Theſpring-time that was dry, had ſprong in bloud, 
A greater dearth of men, than e're of foode : 
Inſuch apanting time, and gaſping yeere, 
Victuals are cheapeſt, only men are deere. 

Now each wiſe-acred Landlord did deſpaire, 
Fearing ſome villaine ſhould become his heire, 

Or that his ſonne and heire before his time, 

Should now turne villaine, and with violence clime 
Vp to his life, ſaying, father you haue ſeene 
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King 
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King Henry, Eaard, Mary, and the Queene, | 
Iwonder yowleliue longer! then he tells him 

Hees loth to ſee him kild, therfore he kills him, 

And each vaſt Landlord dyes lyke a poore ſlaue, 

Their thouſand actes make them but a graue, 

At ſuch a time, great men conuey theyr treaſure 

Into the truſty City: waytthe leiſure 

Ofbloud and inſurrection, which warre clips, 

When euery gate ſhutts vp her Iron lips; 

Imagine now a mighty man of duſt, 

Stands in a doubt, what ſeruant hemay truſt, 

With plate worth thouſands: Jewels worth farre more, 
Itheprouetalſe,then his rich Lord proues poore 

He calls forth one by one, to note theyr graces, * 
Whilſt they make legs, he copies out theyr faces, ; 
Examines thevr eye-browe,conſters theyr beard 

Singles theyr Nolt out, ſtill lie reſts afeard, 

The ſirſt that comes, by no meanes heele allow, 

Has ſpyed three Hares ſtarting betweene his brow, 

Quite turnes the word, names it Celeritie, 

For Hares do run away, and ſo may hee, 

A ſecond ſhewne: him he will ſcarce behold, 

His beard's too red, the colour of his gold, 

A third may pleaſe him, but tis hard to ſay, 

A rich man's pleaſde,whe his goods part away. 

And now do cherrup by, fine golden neſts ; 
Ofwell hatcht bowles: ſuch as do breed in feaſts, 

For warre and death cupboords of plate downe pulls, 
Then Bacchus drinkes not in gilt-bowles, but ſculls. 
Let me deſcend and ſtoope my ver ſea while, 

To male the Comicke cheeke of Poeſie ſmile; 
Ranck peny-fathers ſcud (with their halfe hammes, 
Shadowing theyr calues) to faue theyr ſiluer dammes, 
At euery gun they ſtart, tilt from the ground, 

One drum can małe a thouſand Vſurers ſownd, 

In vnſouglit Allies and vnholeſome places, 

Back wayes and by-lanes, where appeare fewe faces, 


In 
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In ſhamble- ſmolling roomes, loathſome proſpects, 
And penny. lattice· window es, Which reiects 
All popularitie: there the rich Cubs lurke, 
When in great houſes ruffians are at worke, 
Not dreaming that ſuch glorious booties lye 
Vrdcr thoſe naſty roofes : ſuch they paſſe by 
Without a ſearch, crying there's nought for vs, 
Aud wealthy men deceiue poore villaines thus, 
Tongue: trauelling Ce faint at ſuch a day, 
Lye ſpeeclileſſe, for they haue no words to ſay, 
Phiſitions turne to patients, theyr Arts dry, 

For then our fat men without phiſick dye. 

And to conclude, againſt all Art and good, 


* 


Warre taints the Doctor, lets the Surgion blood. 


Such was the faſhion or this Land, when the great Land- 
Lady thereof leſt it: Sher came in with the fall oftheleafe , and 
went away in the Spꝛing: her lile (which was dedicated to Ulir- 
ginitie, both beginning ⁊ cloſing vp a miraculous Mayden circle: 
fo2 ſhe was boꝛne vpon a Lady Cue, and died vpon a Lady Eue: 
her Natinitie x death being memozable by this wonder: the firlk 
and laſt peares of her Raigne by this, that a Lee was Loꝛde 
Paioz when ſhe came to the Crowne, and a Lee Loꝛde Paioz 
when ſhe departed from it. Th2& places are made famous by her 
fo2 thꝛ things, Greenwich foz her birth, Richmount foz her 
death, White- Hal! foz ber Funerall ; vpon her remouing from 
whence,(fo lend our tiring pꝛoſe a bꝛeathing time) ſtap, and lake 
vpon theſe Epigrams, being compoſed, 


1. Vpon the Queenes laſt Remoue 
being dead. 


He Queene's remou'de in ſolemne ſort, 
Vet this was ſtrange, and ſeldome ſeene, 
Ihe Queene vide to re moue the Court, 
Zut now the Court remou'de the Queene. 


2, Jpen 


Wone yeare, 


2. Vpon ber bringing by water 
to White Hall. 


＋ He Queene was brought by water to White Hall, 
At euery ſtroake the owers teares let fall. 
More clung about the Barge: Fiſh vnder water 
Wept out their eyes ofpearle,and ſwom blind after. 
I thinke the Barge-men might with eaſier thyes 
Haue rowde her thither in her peoples eyes. 
For how ſoe re, thus much my thoughts haue skand, 
Shad come by water, had ſhe come by land. 


3. Vpon herlying dead at 
White Hall, 


ö 25 He Queene lies now at White Hall dead, 
* And now at White Hall liuing, 
Tomake this rough obiection euen, 
Dead at White Hall in Weſtminſter, 
But liuing at White-Hall in Heauen. 


Thus you ſee that both in her life and her death ſhe was 
appointed to be the mirroꝛ of her time: And ſurelp, if ſince the 
firſt one that was layd foꝛ the foundation of this great honſe of 
the wo2ld, there was euer a peare ozdeined fo be wondzed at, 
; 1603. Amore it is only this: the Sibils, Octogeſimus, Octauus Annus, that 

wonderfull ſame terrible 88. which came ſaying hither in the Spaniſh Ar⸗ 

* yeerethan8%. mada, and made mens hearts colder then the frozen Zone, when 
they heard but an inckling ot it: that 8 8. by whoſe hoꝛrible pꝛe⸗ 

dictions, Almanack-makers ſtode in bodily leare, their trade 
Would be vtterly ouerthzowne , and pie Erra Pater was 
thꝛeatned (becauſe he was a Jew) to be put to baſer offices, (han 
the ſtopping of muſtard. pots, that ſame 88. which had moze 
pꝛophecies waiting at his heeles, than euer Merlin the Magitian 
had in his head was a yeare of Iubile to this. Platoes Mirabilis 


Annes, 


ce Wonderfull yeare. 


Annus, (whither it be paſt alreadie, oz to came within theſe foure 
peares) may thzowe Platoes cap af A irabilis, fo2 that fitie of 
wonderfull is beſtowed vpon 1603, If that ſacred Arcmatt- 
cally-perfumed fire ot wit (out of whoſe flames Phocnix potſie 
doth ariſe} were burning in any bꝛeſt, J would ferde it with no 
other ftuffe foz a tweluemoneth and a day than with kindling 
papers full of lines, that ſhould tell only of the chances, chans 
ges, and ſtrange ſhapes that this P2otean Climactericall yeare 
bath metamozphoſed himlſelfe into. It is able to finde ten Chꝛo⸗ 
niclers a tompetent lining, and to ſet twentie Pꝛinters at wezke, 
Pou ſhall percciue J lxe not, if (with Peter Bales) you will take 
the paines to dzawe the whole volume of it into the compaſſe of 
a pennie, As firff, to begin with the Nnenes death, then the 
Kingdomes falling info an Ague vpon that. Next, followes the 
curiig of that feauer by the wholeſome receipt of a pzoclaymed 
Ling, That wonder begat moze, fo2 in an houre, two mightie 
Nations were made one: wilde Ireland became tame on the 
ſudden, and ſome Engliſh great ones that befoze ſeemed fame, 
on the ſudden turned wilde: The ſame Parke which great Ju- 
lius Cæſar incloſd, to hold in that Deere whom they beſoꝛe hun⸗ 
ted, being now circled (by a ſecond Cæſar) with ſtronger pales 
to keepe them from leaping ouer, And laſt ot all (if that wonder 
be the laſt and ſhut vp the yeare) a moſt dzcadfull plague, This 
is the Abſtract, and pet (like Stowes Chzonicle in Decimo ſexto 
to huge Holl:nſhead) theſe ſmall pꝛicks in this Sea-card of 
ours,repzeſent mighlie Countreys; whillt J haue the quill in my 
hand, let me blow them bigger. 

The Nueene being honozed with a Diademe ol Starres, 
France, Spaine, and Belgia, lift vp their heads, pꝛeparing todo 
aſmuch foz England by giuing ayme, whilſt ſhe ſhot arrowes at 
her owne bꝛeſt( as they imagined)as ſhe had done man a peare 
together) loꝛ them: and her owne Nation betted on their ſides, 
loking with diſtracted countenance foz no better gueſts than 
Ciuill Sedition, Up202es, Rapes, Murders, and Maſſatres. 
But the whele of Fate turned, a better Lottery was d2awne, - 
Pro Troia ſtabat Apollo, God ſtuck valiantlie to vs, Foz behold, 


bp riſes a comfoztable Dun ont of the Nozth, whoſe glozious 
C beames 


Ee WONnc U. y Are. 
beames (like a lan) diſperſed all thick and contagionsclowdes, 
The loſſe of a Nucene, was paid with the double intereſt ol a 
King and Nucne, The Cedar of her gouerment which ode 
alone and bare no fruit, is changed now to an Dliue,vpon whoſe 
ſpꝛeading b;anches grow both Kings and Queenes, Oh it were 
able to fill ahundzed paire of waiting tables with notes, but to (& 
the parts plaid in the compalle of one houre on the ſtage ofthis 
new-found wozld | Upon Thurſeday it was treaſon to cry God 
. ſaue king Iames king of Englana, and dpon Friday bye treaſon 
Kiog lanes not to erg lo. Inthemozning no doice heard but murmures and 
roche lamentation, at none nothing but ſhoutes of gladnes e triumph, 
S. George and S. Andrew that many hundzed yeares had defied 
one another, were now \wozne bzothers ; England and Scotland 
(being parted only with anarrow Niuer, and the people of both 
Empires ſpeakingalanguage leſſe differing than engliſh within 
it ſelle, as tho pꝛouidence had enacted, that one day thoſe two Nas 
tions ſhould marry one another) are now made ſurs together, 
and king Iames his Cozonation, is the ſolemne wedding day. 
Happieſt of all thy Anceſtoꝛs (thou mirroz of all Pzinces that e⸗ 
tier were oz are) that at ſeauen oł the clock wert a king but oner 
apece ol a little Aland, and befoze eleuen the greateſt Ponarch 
in Chꝛiſtendome. Now 
—— er Crowds 
Ofbliſfull Angels and tryed Martirs tread 
Onthe Star-ſecling ouer England head: 
Now heauen broke into a wonder,and brought forth 
Our omne bonum from the holeſome North 
(Our fruitfull ſouereigne) Iames, at whoſe dread name 
Rebellion ſwounded, and (ere ſince) became 
Groueling and nerue- leſſe, wanting bloud to nouriſh, 
For Ruine gnawes her ſelfe when kingdomes flouriſh. 
Now are our hopes planted in regall ſprings, 
Neuer to wither, for our aire breedes kings: 
And in all ages (from this ſoueraigne time) 
England (hall ſtill be cald the royall clime. 
Moſt bliſfull Monarch of all earthen powers, 
Seru'd with a meſſe ofkingdomes, foure ſuch bowers 


(For 


(For proſprous hiues, and rare induſtrious ſwarmes) 
The world conteines not in her ſolid armes. 
O thou that art the Meeter of our dayes, 
Poets Apollo! deale thy Daphnean bayes 
To thoſe whoſe wits are bay-trees, euer greene, 
Vpon whoſe hye tops, Poeſy chirps vnſeene: 
Such are moſt fit, Vapparell Kings in rimes, 
" Whoſefiluer numbers are the Muſes chimes, 
Whoſe ſpritely caracters (being once wrought on) 
Out-liue the marble th are inſculpt vpon: 
Let ſuch men chant thy vertues, then they flye 
On Learnings wings vp to Eternitie. 
As for the reſt, that limp (in cold deſert) 
Hauing ſmall wit, leſſe iudgement, and leaſt Art: 
Their verſe l tis ahnoſt liereſie to heare, 
Banifh their lines ſome furlong, from thine eare: 
For tis held dang'rous (by Apolloes ſigne) 
To be infected with a leaprous line. 
O make ſome Adamant Act (ne re to be worne) 
That none may write but thoſe that are true-borne : 
So when the worlds old cheekes ſhall race and peele, 
Thy Acts ſhall breath in Epitaphs of Steele. 
By theſe Comments it appeares that by this time king James 
is pzoclaimed: now does freſh bloud leap into the checkes ofthe The ioyes that 
Courtier: the Souldier now hangs vp his armoz and is glad that follov<d pon 
he thallftede vpon the bleſſed fruits of peace : the &choller ſings un rode 
Homnes in honoz of the Pules , aſſuring himſelfe now that 
Helicon will be kept pure, becauſe Apollo himſelfe dzinkes 
ſering the golden age returned into the wozld againe, reſolues 
to wozſhip no Haint but money, Trades that lay dead erotten, 
and were in all mens opinion vtterly dambd, ſtarted out of their 
trance, as though they had dꝛunke of Aq«a Cæleſtus, d Unicoznes 
hozne, and ſwoze fo fall fo their olde occupation, Maylozs 
meant no moze to be called Perchant-taylozs, but Merchants, 
koz their ſhops were all lead foth in leaſes, to be turned into 
chips, and with their ſheares E ſtead ofa Rudder) would they 
2 | baue 
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haue cut the Seas {like Leuant Taffaty) and ſaylv fo the WrcYk 
Indies fo2 no wozſe ſtuffe to make hoſe and doublets of, than 
beaten gold: Oz if the neceſſitie ofthe time (which was likely 
to ſtand altogether vpon bzauery) ſhould pꝛeſſe them to ſcrue 
with their iron and Spaniſh weapons vpon their ſtalls, then was 
there a ſharp law made amongſt them that no woꝛkeman ſhould 
handle any needle but that which had a prarle in his eye, noz any 
copper thimble, vnleſſe it were linde quite thꝛough, oꝛ bumbaſted 
with ſiluer. What Pcchanicall hardhanded Uulcaniſt la ing the 
dice ofFoztune run ſo (weetly, and reſolaing to ſtrike whilſt the 
iron was hote) but perſwaded himſelfe to be Paiſter oꝛ head 
Warden ol his Company ere halle a peare went about? The 
wozſt players boy ſtode vpon his god parts, wearing tragicall 
and buſkind oaths, that how villa inoullp ſoeuer he randed, oz 
what bad and vnlawlull action ſoeuer he entred into, he would in 
deſpite of his honeſt audience, be halle a ſharer (atleaſt) at home, 
oz elſe ſtrowle (thats to ſaꝝ trauell) with ſome notozious wicked 
floundzing companie abzoade, And god reaſon had theſe time⸗ 
catchers to be led into this fwles paradice, ſoꝛ they ſawe mirth in 
euery mans face, the ſtretes were plum d with gallants, Tobac⸗ 
coniſts fild vp whole Tauernes: Uinfners hung out ſpick and 
ſpan new Juy-buſhes(becanſe they wanted god wine) and their 
old raine-beaten lattices marcht vnder other cullozs, hauing loſt 
both company and cullozs befoze, London was neuer in the high 
way topzeferment till now; now ſhe reſolued to and vpon her 
pantoffles: now (and neuer till now) did ſhe laugh to ſcoꝛne that 
wozme-eaten pꝛouerb of Lincolne was, London is, and Yorke 
chall be, foz he ſaw her ſelfe in better ate then leruſalem, ſhe 
went mozs gallant then euer did Antwerp, was moze courted 
by amozens and luſtie ſuiters then Venice (the minion of Italy) 
moze loſtie towers ſtd (like a Cozonet, oʒ a ſpangled head. tire) 
about her Temples, then euer did about the beawtifull fozehead 
of Rome: Tyrus and Sydon to her were like two thatcht hot 
ſes,toTheobals:the grand Cap but a hogſty. Hinc ille achrime, 
Dhe wept her belly full fo2 all this. Whilft Troy was willing 
lack and ſugar, and mowſing fat veniſon, the mad Grerkes made 
bonefires of their houſes ; Old Priam was dzinking ahealth to 
| e 
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the wodden hozſe, and befoze it could be pledgd had his thꝛoat cut, 
Coꝛne is no ſoner ripe, but foz all the pꝛicking vp of his sares he 
is pard off by the ſhins, and made to go vpon ſtumps, Flowers 
no ſwner budded, but they are pluckt and dye. Night walks at 
the heeles ofthe day,and ſozrow enters (like a fauerne-bill)af the 
taile ol our pleaſures: foz in the Appenine heigth of this immode⸗ 
rate iop and ſecuritie (that like Powles Stceple oucr-lwkt the 
whole Citte) Behold, that miracle-wozker, who in one minute 
turnd dur generall mourning to a generall nurth, does now a⸗ 
gaine in a moment alter that gladnes to ſhakes 4 lamentation, 
Here would J faine make a full point, becauſe poſteritie ſhould 
not be frighted with thoſe miſcrable tragedies, which now my The Plague. 
mule (as Chorus) ſtands readie to pꝛeſent. Mime would thou 
hadſt neuer bin made wzetched by bzinging them ſoꝛt y, Obliuion 
would in all the graues and ſepulchers, whole rancke iawes thou 
haſt already cloſo vp oz ſhalt yet hereafter burſt open thou couloſt 
likewiſe burp them foz euer. 
A ſtiffe and freezing hoꝛroꝛ ſucks vp the riuers of my blond: 
my hatre ſtands an end with the panting of my bꝛaines: mine 
eye. balls are readie to ſtart out, being beaten with the billowes of 
my teares: out of my weeping pen does ths inck mournefutlie 
and moꝛe bitterly than gall dꝛop on the pale fac d paper, cuen 
when J do but thinke how the bowels of my ſicke country haue 
bin toꝛne. Apollo therefoze and you bewitching filuer-tongd 
Mules get you gone, Jnuocafe none of pour names;Dozrow and 
Truth, ſit you on each ſide of me, Whilſt Jam deltucred of this 
deadly burden: pꝛompt me that J may vtter rathfall and paſſio⸗ 
nate condolement: arme my trembling hand, that it may bololy 
rip vp and Anatomize the vicerous body ofthis Anthropopha- Anthropopha. 
gized plague: lend me Art (without any counterfet ſhadowing) oi are Scithiuns 
to paint and delineate to the life the whole Cto2y of this moꝛtall that feeds on 
and peſtiferous battaile, ę you the ghoſts of thoſe moze(by many) mens fleſh. 
then 40000, that with the virulent poiſon ol infection haue bin 
d2iuen out of your earthlie dwellings : you deſotate hand-wzin- 
ging widdewes, that beate your boſomes ouer your departing 4 
huſbands; you wofully diſtracted mothers that with diſheueld | 
haire falne into ſwounds, whull * lye killing the inſenſible cold 
p 3 lips 
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lips ol pour bꝛeathleſſe Jafants: you out-calf and dolvne-frodent 
Oꝛphanes, that ſhall many a yeare hence remember moze freſhs 
iy to mou: ne, when your mourning garments ſhall loke olds 
and be ſoꝛgotten; And vou the Genij ol all thoſe emptyed fami- 
lies, whole habitations are now among the — 9" Jopne 
all pour hands together, and with your bodies calf a ring about 
me: let me behold pour ghaſtly vizages, that my paper may re⸗ 
ceine their true pictures ; Eccho fozth your grones thzough the 
hollow truncke ol my pen, and raine downe your gummy teares 
into mine Incke, that euen marble boſomes may be ſhaken with 
tcrrour,and hearts of Adamant melt into compaſſion. 

What an vnmatchable toꝛment were it foz a man fo be bard 
vp eucry night in a vaſt ſilent Charnell-houſe ? hung (fo make it 
moze hideous) with lamps dimly lowly burning, in hollow and 
glimmering toꝛners: where all the pauement ſhould in ſtead of 
griene ruſhes,be ffkrewde with blaſted Roſcmary, withered Pya- 
cinthes, fatall Cipꝛeſſe and Ewe, thickly mingled with heapes of 
dead mens bones:the bareribbes ofa father that begat him, lping 
there: here the Chaples hollow ſcull ofa mother that boze him: 
round about him a thouſand Coarſes, ſome ſanding bolt vp- 
right in their knotted winding ſhetes: others halle mouldzed in 
rotten Goffins , that ſhould ſuddenly yawne wide open, filling 
his nollhzils with nopſome ſtench, and his eyes with the ſight ol 
nothing but crawling wozmes, And to keepe ſuch a poze wzetch 
waking,he ſhould hear no noiſe but of Toads croaking,Screech- 
Dwles howling, Mandꝛakes ſhꝛiking: were not this an inler⸗ 
nall pzifon ? would not the ſkrongeſt-harted man (beſet with ſuch 
a ghaſtly hozroz) loke wilde? and runne madde 2 and die? And 
euen ſuch a foꝛmidable ſhape did the diſeaſed Citie appeare in: 
Foz he that durſt (in the dead houre of glomy midnight) haue 
bene ſo valiant,as to haue walkte thzough the ftil and melancho⸗ 
lx ſtreets, what thinke you ſhould haue bene his muſickc? Hurely 
the loude grones ol rauing ſicke men: the ſtrugling panges of 
ſoules departing: In eucry houſe griefe ſtriking vp an Allarum: 
Seruants crying out fo maiſters: wines loꝛ huſbands, parents 
fo2 chilvzen, childzen foz their mothers there he ſhould haue met 
ſome frantickly running to knock vp Sextons;there,others fears 
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fully ſweating with Coffins, to ſteale fozth dead bodies, leaſt the 
fatall hand-wziting of death ſhould ſeale vp their dozes, And to 
make this diſmall conſozt moze full, round about him Bells hea⸗ 
uilp tolling in one place, and ringing out in another: The dꝛead⸗ 
fulneſſe of ſuch an houre, is in-vtterable ; let vs goe further, 

I ſome poꝛe man, ſuddeinly (farting out ofa ſwært and gol- - 
den lumber, ſhould behold his houſe flaming about his eares,all 
his family deſtroied in their flxepes by the mertileſle fire; himſelfe 
in the verie midſt of it, wokully and like a madde man calling foz 
belpe ; would not the miſery of ſuch a diſtreſſed ſoule, appeare the 
greater, if the rich Uſurer dwelling nert doze fo him, ſhould not 
Rirre, (though be felt part ofthe danger) but ſuffer him fo periſh, 
when the thꝛuſting out of an arme might haue ſaued him O 
how many thouſandes of w2etched people haue acted this poze 
mans part? how often hath the amazed huſvand waking, found 
the comfo2t of his bedde lying bꝛeathleſſe by his ſide ! his childꝛen 
af the (ame inſtant gaſping fo life ! and his ſernaunts moꝛtally 

wounded at the hart by ſicknes ! the diſtracted creature, beats af 
deaths dozes,exclaimes at windows, his cries are ſharp inough 
fo pierte heanen,but on earth no eare is opend to receiue them, 

And in this maner ds the tedious minutes of the night ſtretch 

out the ſozrowes of ten thouſand: It is now dap, let vs loke fozth - 
and try what Conſolation rizes with the Sun: not any, not any; 
fo2 befoze the Jewell of the mozningbe fully ſef in luer, a hun⸗ 
dꝛed hungry graues ſtand gaping,and enery one ol them(as at a 
bꝛeaklaſt) hath{wallowed downe ten oz elenen lineles tarcaſes: 
befoze dinner, in the ſame gulfe are twice ſo many moze deuou⸗ 
red: and beſoꝛe the ſun takes his reſt, thole numbers are doubled: 
Whzeſcoze that not many honres befo2e had cuery one ſeuerall 
lodgings very delicatelꝑ furniſht , are now thꝛuſt altogether into 
one cloſe rome: a litle litle noiſom.rome:not fully ten fate ſquare, 
Doth not this ſtrike coldly to p hart of a woꝛldly mizer? To ſome, 
the very ſound ol deaths name, is in ſtead ol a paſſuug bell: what 
= become of ſuch a coward, being told that the ſelfe-ſame bodte 
his, which now is ſo pampered with ſuperfluous fare, ſo perfu- 
med and bathed in odoꝛilerous waters, and ſo gaily apparclied in 
varietie ot laſhids, muſt one day be thzowne(like ſtinking carion)- 
into arank e rotten graue where his gwdly eies, p did onte _ 
th 
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ſoꝛth ſuch amozous glances , muſt be eaten out ol his head: his 
lockes that hang wantonly dangling, troden in durt under fote : 
this doubtlcCe(like thunder muſt needs ſtrike him into the earth, 
But (wzetched man!) when thou ſhalt ſer, and be aſſured (by to⸗ 
kens ſcnt the from heauen) that to mozrow thou muſt be fums 
bled into a Bucke-pit, and luffer thy body to be bꝛuiſde and peſt 
with thzeeſcoze dead men, lying llouenly vpon thee , and thou to 
be vndermoſt ef all! yea and perhaps halle of that number were 
thine enemies! (and ſe howe they may be reuenged, foz the 
woꝛmes that bzeed out of their putrifpiug carcaſſes, ſhall crawle 
in huge ſwarmes from them, and quite deuoure thee) what ago⸗ 
nics wil this ſtraunge newes dꝛiue thee into? Jfthou art in loue 
with thy ſclle, this cannot choſe but poſſeſſe thee with frenzie. 
But thou art gotten ſafe (ont of the cinill citie Calamitie) to thy. 
Parkes and Pallaces in the Country: lading thy Alles and thy 
Mules with thy gold, (thy god), thy plate, and thy Jewels: and 
tze fruites of thy wombe thꝛiltily growing vp but in one onely 
ſonne, (the young Landlozd of all thy carefull labours) him alſo 
bait thou reſcued from the arrowes of infcction; Now is thy ſoule 
tocund, and thy ſences merry. But open thine eyes thou Fele! 
and behold that darling ofthine eye, (thy ſonne) turnde ſuddeinly 
into a lumpe ol clap; the hand of peſtilence hath ſmote him euen 
vnder thy wing: Now doeſt thou rent thine haire, blaſpheme thy 
Crcate2, curſeſt thy creation, and baſcly deſcendeſt into bꝛuitiſh 
t vnmanly paſſions, thꝛeatning in deſpite of death e his Plague, 
to maintaine the memoꝛp of thy childe , in the cuerlaſting bꝛeſt of 
Marble: atombe muſt now defendhim from terapeſts : And \o2 
that purpoſe,the ſwetty hinde(that digs the rent he paies ther out 
of the entrailes ofthe earth) he is ſent ſoꝛ, fo conuep ſ@2th that 
burden ol thy ſozrow ; But note how thy pꝛide is diſdained: that 
weather⸗beaten (un-burnt dzudge, that not a month ſince fawnde 
vpon thy wozſhip like a Spaniell, and like a bond laue, would 
haue ſtopt lower than thy feete, does now ſloppe his noſe at thy 
pꝛeſente, and is readie to ſet his Maſtiue as hye as thy thꝛoate, to 
dꝛiue thee from his doe: all thy golde and ſiluer cannot hire one 
of thoſe ( whom befoze thou didſt ſcozne) to carry the dead body to 
his laſt home: the Countrey round about the, ſhun ther as a Ba⸗ 
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filiſke, and therfoze to Lendon(from whoſe armes thon coward 
ly fledſt away) poaſt vpon poaſt muſt be galloping, to fetch fron; 
thence thoſe that may perfozme that Funeral effice : But there 
are they ſo full of graue · matters of their owne, that they hanc no 
leiſure to attend thine : doth not this cut thy very heart-ſtrings in 
ſunder ? Jfthat do not, the ſhutting vp ofthis Tragicall Ac, J am 
ſure will: foꝛ thou muſt be iafozced with thine owne handes, to 
winde vp (that blaſted flower of pouth) in the laſt linnen, that 
euer he ſhall weare: vpon thine owne fhonlvers,mult thou beare 
part ot him, thy amazed ſeruant the otger: with thine own hands 
muſt thou dig his graue, (not in the Church, oꝛ common place of 
buriall, (thou haſt not lauour (fo2 all thy riches) to be ſo happie,) 
but in thine Oꝛcharde, oꝛ in the pꝛoude walkes of thy Garden, 
w2inging thy palſie-ſhaken hands in ſtead of belles, (molt mile⸗ 
rable father) mult thou ſearch him oat a ſepulcher. 

My ſpirit growes faint with rowing in this Dfpgtan Ferry, 
it can no longer endure the tranſpoztation of ſoules in this dolc⸗ 
full manner: let vsthercfo2e ſhiſt a point of our Compaſſe, and 
ince there is no remedie, but that we mult ſtill be tot vp and 
downe in this Mare mortuum, ) hoiſt bp all our ſailes, and on the 
merry winges of a luſtier winde ſeeke to arriuc on lome pꝛolpe⸗ 
rous ſhoare. 

Imagine then that all this while, Death (like a Spaniſh Lea⸗ 
gar, oꝛ rather like ſtalking Tamberlaine) hath pitcht his tents, 
(being nothing but a heape of winding ſheefes tackt together) in 
the ſinfully-pollated Suburbcs : the Plague is Muſler maiſter 
and Marſhall of the field: Burning Feauers, Boples, Blaines, 
and Carbancles, the Leaders, Lieutenants, Serieante, and 
Coꝛpoꝛalls: the maine Ariny conſiſting (ike Dunhirbe) ot a min⸗ 
gle-mangle, viz. dumpiſh Mourners, mcrry Sextons, hungry 
Coffin-ſellers, ſcrubbing Bearers, and naſtic Graue makers: 
but indeed they are the Pionersof the Campe, that are impley⸗ 
ed onely (like Moles) in caſting vp ol earth and digging of tren⸗ 
ches; Feare and Trembling (the two Catch-polles ol Death) ar⸗ 
reſt every one: No parleꝝ wil be graunted, nocompoſition fad 
vpon, But the Allarum is ſtrucke vp, the 1'0xin ringes out foz 


lile, and no doice heard but Tue, Tue, Kill, Kill; the little 
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Bellesonely (like ſmall ſhot) do yet goe off, and make no great 
wozke foz wozmes, ahundzed oz two loſi in encry ſairmiſh, oꝛ ſo: 
but alas thats nothing: pet by theſe deſperat ſallies, what by open 
ſetting vpon them by day, and ſecret Ambuſcadoes by night, the 
ſkirts of London were pittifully pared off, bp litle and litle: which 
they within the gates perceiuing, it was no bot to bio them take 
their heeles,foz away they trudge thicke 4 thꝛeæfolde, ſome riding, 
ſome on fate, ome without botes, ſome in their flippers, by was 
ter,. by land, In ſhoales ſwom they weſt-ward, mary to Graucs- 
end none went vnleſſe they were dziuen, foz whoſocuer landed 
there neuer came back again: Yacknics, watermen 4 Magons, 
were not ſo terribly imployed many a peare; (op within a ſhoꝛt 
time, there was not a god hozſe ia Smithſicld, noꝛ a Coach to be 
ſet eye on. Foz after the wozld had once run vpon the wheetes of 
_— cart, neither coach noꝛ caroach durſt appeare in his likes 


Let vs purſue thele runnalvaies no longer, but leaue them in 
the vnmercitul hands ofthe Conntry-hard-harted Hobbinolls, 
(who are oꝛdaind to be their Toꝛmentoꝛs,) and returne backe to 
the ſiegeofthe Citie; foz the enemy taking aduantage by their 
fight, planted his oꝛdinance againſt the walls; here the Canons 
(like their great Bells) roard: the Plague toke ſoꝛe paines foz a 
bzeach, he laid about him cruellꝑ, ere he could get it, but at length 
he and his firanous band entred: his purple colours were pꝛe⸗ 

ſently (with the found ol Bow-bell in ſtead of a trampet) aduan⸗ 

ted, and iopnd to the Standard ofthe Citie; he marcht cuen tho⸗ 
row Cheapſide, and the capital ſtreets ol Troynouant: the only 
-blot of diſhonoz that tuck vpon this Jnuader, being this, that he 
-plaide the tyꝛant, not the conqueroꝛ, making hauock ol all, when 
he had all lying at the fte of his mercy, Men, women child zen 
dꝛopt downe befoze him: houſes wers rilled, firetes ranſackt, 
beantifull maydens thzowne on their beddes,and rauicht by ſick⸗ 
nes, rich mens Cofers bꝛoken open, and ſhared amongſt pꝛodi⸗ 
gall heires and vntjziftie ſeruants,poze men vide pezely,but not 
pittifully :he didvery much hurt, vet ſome ſay he did verie much 
good. Yowſoener he behaned himſelle, this intelligence runs cur⸗ 

rant, that eucry houſe lokte like ©, Bartholmewes. Poſpitall, 
and.. 
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and every ſriete like Bucklerſbury , foz poze Mithridatum and 
Dragon-water (being both ol them in all the wozld, ſcarce wozth 
thꝛer · pence) were boxt in every coꝛner, and pet were both dzunke 
euerp houre at other mens coſt. Lazar us late groning at euer 
mans doꝛe, mary no Diues was within to ſend him a crum, (fo; 
all your Gold · finches were fled to the wods) noz a dogge left to 
licke vp his ſozes, fo2 they (like Curres) were knockt do wne. like 
Orxen, and teil thicker then Acoznes, 

J am amazed to remember what dead Marches were made of 
thx thouſand troping together hulbands, wiues 4 childzen, be⸗ 
ing lead as 02dinarily to one graue, as ifthey had gone to one bed. 
And thoſe that could ſhift foz a time, and ſhzink their heads out of 
the collar as many did) pet went they moſt bitterly)miching and 
muſtled vp e downe with Rae and Woꝛmewd ſtuft into their 
cares and noſthꝛils, loking like ſo many Boꝛes heads ſtack with 
bzanches of Roſemary, to be ſergedinfoz15B2awne at Chziſimas, 

This was a rare wozlde fo: the Church, who had wont to 
complaine foz want of lining, and now had moꝛe liuing thꝛuſt vp⸗ 
on her, than ſhe knew how to beſfow : to haue bene Clarke now 
to a pariſh Ciarke , was better than to ſerue ſome foliſh Juſtice 
of Peace, oz than tze peare befoze to haue had a Bencſice. @cx- 
tons gaue out, if they might (as they hoped ) continue theſe dos 
ings bat a tweluemoneth longer, they and their poſteritie would 
all ryde vpon fatecloathes to the ende ofthe wozlde, Amongſt 
which woz me- eaten generation, the thꝛe bald Sextons of lim⸗ 
ping Saint Gyles, @aint Sepulchres, and Saint Olaues, rulde 
the roaſte moze hotly, than euer did the Triumuiri of Rome. 
Iehochanan, Symeon, and Eleazar, ncuer kept ſuch a plaguy 
coplein Ieruſalem among the hunger-ftarned Jewes , as theſe 
th; Sharkers did in their Pariſhes among naked Chꝛiſtians. 
Curſed then were J am (ure by ſome to the pitte of hell, fo; 
fearing money out of their thꝛoates, that had not a crofſc in 
their purſes , But alas they muſt haue it, it is thcirf&, and 
therefoze giue the dinel his due: Dacly Pearbe-wincs and 
Gardeners (that neuer pzayed beſoze, bnlcfſe it were foz 
raine oz faire weather) were now day and nighte vppon 
the:r maribones , that God would bleſſe the labozs of theſe mole⸗ 
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tatchers, becauſe they ſucke ſweetneſſe by this; fo: the pꝛice of 
flowers hearbes and garlands, roſe wonder fullp, in ſo much that 
Roſcmary which had wont to be ſolde ſoz 12. pence an arniciutl, 
went now foz ſire ſhülings a handfall, 

A fourth ſharer likewiſe (of theſe winding ſherte weaucrs) 
deſerues to haue m penne giue his lippcs a Icwes Letter, but 
becauſe he woꝛſhips the Bakers god Lo2d ac Paiſter, charitable 
D. Clement (whereas none ot the other thx cuer had to do with 
any Saint) he hall ſcape the better: only let him take herde, that 
hauing all this peare buried his pꝛaiers in the bellies of Fat oncs, 
and plump Capon . eaters, (fo no woꝛſe meate would downe this 
Sly-fox:s ſtomach) let him J lay take heede, leaſt his fleſh now 
falling away) his carcas be not plagude with leane ones, of who 
( whilſt the bill of Lord have mercy vpon vs, was to be denicd in 
no plate) it was death fo2 him to heare. 

In this piltilull(oꝛ rather pittileſle) perplexitie fad London. 
foꝛſaken like a Luer, foʒloꝛne like a widow, and diſarmde ol all 
comfozt ;diſarmve 4 may wel ſap, foꝛ ſiue Rapiers were not ſtir⸗ 
ring all this time, and thoſe that were woꝛne had neuer bin ſeene, 
ifany money tould haue benc lent vpon them, ſo hungry is this 
Eſtridge diſcaſe, that it will deucurs euen Jron : let vs therefoze 
with bag e baggage march away from this dangerous ſoze Citie, 
and viſit thoſe that are fic into theCountry, But alas Decidis 
in Scyllam, pou are pcpperd it you viſit them, fez they are viſi⸗ 

ted alreadic ; the bzoad Arrow of Death, flies there vp 4 Towne, 

as (wiftly as it doth here: they that rode on the luſtieſt geldings 
could not out- gallop the Plague, It oucr-toke them, and oucrs 
turnd them tw, hozſe and foto, 

Hou whom the arrowes of peſtilence haue reacht at cight&@n 
and twenty ſcoze (tho you ſtod far enough as yon thought f: 6 the 
marke) you that ſickning in the hie way, would haue bene glas 
ofa bed in an Hoſpitall, and dying in the open fieldes, haue bene 
buried like dogs, how much better had it bin foz von, to haue lpen 
ioller of byles e plaguc - ſoʒes than euer did Job, ſo you might in 
that extremity haue receiued both bodily e ſpiritual comfozt, which 
there was denied you 2 Fo2 thoſe miſbeleeuing Pagans, the 
plough-dziners,thole wozle then Jnfidels, that (like their Swine 

neuer 
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neuer loke vp ſobigh as heauen : when Citizens bozded them 
they w2ung their hands, and wiſht rather they had falne info the 
hands of Spaniards : foz the fight of a flat-cap was moꝛe dꝛeaa⸗ 
full to a Lob, than the diſcharging ol a Caliuer : a treble rucfe 
(being but once namd the Perchants ſet) had power to cat a 
whole houſhold into a cold ſweate. Jf one new ſuite of Dackeloty 
had bin but knowne to haue come ont of 1Burchin-lane (being 
the common Mardꝛope fo2 all their Clownelhips) it had bin 
enough fo make a Parket towne giue vp the ghoſt, A Trow 
that hab bin ſeene in a ſunne · hine day, ſtanding on the top of 
owles would haue bin better than a Beacon on fire, to haue 
raizdallthe towncs witizin ten miles of London, foz the kæping 
cr out. 
Neuer let any man aſke me what became of our Phiſitions 
in this Palſacre, they hid their Spnodicall heads aſwell as the 
p;owdeſt ; and J cannot blame them, fo2 their Phlebotfonnes, 
Loſinges, and C'ectuarics,with their Diacatholicons, Diacodi⸗ 
ons, Amulets, and Antidotes, had not ſo much ſkrength to hol? 
life and ſoule together, as a pot of P1nders Ale and a Rutmeg: 
their dꝛugs turned to durt, their ſimp!cs were fimple things: 
Galen could vo no inoze god, than Sir Giles Goſecap: Hlip o- 
erates, Auicen, Paracelſus, Ralis, Fernelius, with all their 
fucceeding rabble of Docto2s and Mater. caſters, were at their 
wits end, 02 J thinke rather at the worlds end, fo2 not oue of 
them durſt pepe abꝛoad o2 ił anyone did take vpon him to play 
the ventrous Knight, the Plague put him to his Nonplus; in 
ſuch ſtrange, and {auch changeable ſhapes did this Camelcon- 
like ſicknes appeare, that they could not (with all the cunning in 
their budgets) make purſenets to lake him napping, 

Only a band of Deſper-vewes, ſome ſewe Empirical mad- 
caps (fo2 they could neuer be wozth veluet caps) turned them⸗ 
ſelues into Bees (02 moze p2operlis info Dꝛones) and went 
hamming vp and dow:e, with hony-bzags in their mouthes, 
ſucking the lwertenes ol Dilner, (and now and then ol Hur um 
Potabile) out of the poiſon of Blaines and Carbuncles: and theſe 
tolly Mountibanks clapt vp their bils vpon euery polt (like a 
Fencers Challenge) thzeatning 9 the Plague, * to 
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fight with him at all his owne — J know not 
how they ſped, but ſome they ſped Jam ſure, foz J haue heard 
them band foz the heauens, becauſe they ſent thoſe thither, that 
were wilht to tary longer vpon earth, 

J could in this place make your chekes loke pale, and your 
hearts ſhake, with telling how ſeme haue had 18, ſozes at one 
time running vpon them, others 10. and 12. manp 4. and 5, 
and how thoſe that haue bin foure times wounded by this yeares 
infection, haue dyed of the laſt wound, whillt others (that were 
hurt as often) goe vp and downe now with ſounder limmes, 
then many that come out of France, and the Netherlands. And 
deſcending from theſe, J could dzaw fozth a Catalogue ofmany 
po;e Wꝛetches, that in fields, int itches, incommon Cages, and 
vnder falls (b:ing either thzult by cruell maiſters out of does, 
oꝛ wanting all woꝛldly ſuccoz but the common bencfit ol earth 
and aire) haue moſt miſerablie periſhed, But to Chꝛonicle theſe 
would weary a ſecond Fabian. 

Mie will therefoze play the Souldicrs, who at the end ol ane 
notable battaile, with a kind of ſad delight rehearſe the memos 
rable ads of their friends that lye mangled beſoze them: ſome 
chewing how bzanely they gaue the onſct: ſome , how poſts 
fickly they retirde: othcrs, how manſallie they gabe and recei⸗ 
ued wounds: a fourth ſteps vp and glozies how valiantiie he 
loft an arme: all ot them making (by this meancs) the remem⸗ 
bꝛance cuen ot tragicall and miſchieuous cticuice very delectable, 
Let vs ſtriue to do fo, diſcourfiag (as ii were at ihe r::5 of this 
moztall ſiege ofthe Piague) of tyz ſcuerail mosi Woꝛthie accis 
dents, and ſtrange birthes which this peitifcrens pcare hath 
bzonght fozth : ſome of them pelving Cointcal! ad ridiculous 
ſuffe , others lamentable: a third kind vpholding rather admi⸗ 
ration, then laughter oꝛ pittie. 

As firſt, to relliſhthe pallat of bckcrifh exp.ctation, and withs 
all fo giue an Item how ſudden a ſtabber this rut? anip ſwagge⸗ 
rer (Death) is, You muſt b2licne, that amongſt all the weary 
number of thoſe that (on their bare-feete) haue trauaild (in this 
long and heauie vacation) to the Yoly-land, one (whoſe name A 
could foz need? beſtow vpon you) but that J know vou haue no 
need 
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ned of it tho many want a gov name) lying in that cõmon June 
of ſickmen, his bed, e ſeeing the black e blew ſtripes ol the plague 
ſticking on hes fleſh, which he receiued as tokens (from heauen) 
that he was pꝛeſentlie to go dwell in the vpper wozld, molt ear⸗ 
neſtlie requeſted, and in a manner coniured his friend (who 
came to enterchange a laſt farewell) that he would ſ& him goe 
handſomely attirde into the wild Iriſh countrey at woꝛmes, and 
foz that purpoſe to beſtow a Coffin vpon him: his friend louing 
him (not becauſe he was poꝛe (vet he was pwze) but becauſe he 
was aſcholler: Alack that the Weſt Indies and ſo farre from 
Uniuerſitics ! and that a minde richly apparelled Gould haue a 
thzzd-bai.. body!) made faithfull pzomiſe to him, that he ſhould 
be naild vp, ze would boꝛd him, and fo that purpoſe went ia⸗ 
ſtantlie to one of the new-found trade of Toffin-cuttcrs, bes 
ſpake one, and (likes the Surneyoz of deaths buildings) gaue 
direction how this little Tenement ſhould be framed, paying all 
the rent foz it befs2e hand. But note vpe. what lipperp ground 
life goes! little did he thinke to dwcll in that rome himſelke 
Which he had taken fo2 his friend: pet it ſeemed the common 
lawe ofmoztalitie had ſo decreede, foz he was cald info the colde 
companie of his graue neighbozs an houre befoze his infected + 
friend, and had a long leaſe (euen till domes dap) in the ſame 
lodging, which in the ſtrength of health he went to pꝛepare ſoz 
the other, What credit therefoze is to be ginen to bꝛeath, which 
like aharlot will runne away with euery minute. Now nimble 
is Dicknes, and what (kill hath he in all the weapons he playcs 
withall? The greateſt cutter that takes vp the Mediterranean 
Ile in Powles fozhis Gallery to walke in, cannot ward off his 
blowes, Yes the beſt Fencer in the wozld: Vincentio Sauiolo 
is no body to him: He has his Mandꝛittaes, Imbꝛocataes, Stra⸗ 
mazones, and Stoccataes at's fingers ends: herle make you giue 
him ground, tho you were neuer woꝛth fote ol land, and beat you 
out of bꝛeath, though Acolus himſelfe plaid vpõ your wind pipe. 
To Wwitnes which,J will call fozth a Dutchman (pet now hers 
paſt calling foz, h'as loſt his hearing, foz his eares by this time 
are eaten off with wozmes) who (though he dwelt in Bed- 
lem) was not mad, yet the very lokes of the. Plague (which 
| indevs - 


inderde are terrible) put him almoſt out ol his wits, foz when the 
ſnares of this cunning hunter (the Peſtilence) were but newly 
layd, and yet layd (as my Dutchman ſmelt it out well enough) 
to intrap poꝛe mens liucs that meant him no hurt, away ſneakes 
my clipper of the kings engliſh, and (becauſe Puſtiet-ſhot ſhould 
not reach him) tothe Low-countrics (that ars built vpon butter⸗ 
firkins, and holland cheeſe) ſayics this plaguie fugiline, but death, 
(who hath moze authozitic there than all the ſeauen Electozs, 
and to ſhew him that there were other Low countries beſides 
his owne) takes a litile Frokin (one of my Dutch runnawapes 
childzen) and lends her packing, into thoic Metherlands ſhe des 
paͤrted: O hob pittiuliie lokt ny Burgomaiſter, when he vn⸗ 
dcrliod that the ſicknes could ſwim | It was an caſie matter to 
ſcape the Dunkirks, bot Deaths Gallpes made out after him 
ſwilter than the great Turks. UWihich he perteiuing, made no 
moꝛc ate, but dzunke to the States fiue o2 fixe hcalths (becauſe 
he would be ſure to liue well) and back againe comes he, to try 
the ſtrength ol Engliſh Beere: his old Randeuous of mad. men 
was the place of meeting, where he was no ſoner arriued, but the 
Plague had him by the back, and arreſted him vpon an Exeat 
Regnum, fo2 running to the encmic, lo that foz the mad tricks hs 
p!aid lo coſen our englich woꝛmes of his Dutch carcas (which 
had bin fatted here) ſicknes and death clapt him vp in Bedlem 
the ſecond time, and there he lpes, end there he ſhall lye till he 
rot befoze ile meble any moze with him. 

But being gotten out of Bedlem, let vs make atourney to 
Briſtow, taking an honeſt knowne Citizen along with vs, who 
with other companie trauailing thither (only foz feare the aire of 
London ſhould conſpire fo poiſon him) and ſetting vp his rell 
not to heare the ſound of Bow. bell till next Chaiſlmas, was not⸗ 
withſtanding in the hye way ſingled out from his companie, and 
ſet vpon by the Plague, who bid him ſtand, and deliuer his life, 
The reſt at that wozd ſhifted fo2 themſelues, and went on, he 
(amazed to ſee his friends flye, and being net able to defend him⸗ 

ſclfe, foz who can defend himſelfe mating ſuch an enemy? ) yeels 
ded, and being but about feztie miles frem London, bled all the 
flights he could to get loſe out of the hands of death, and ſo to 
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hide himſelle in his owne houſe, whereupon, he ca!d fo help at 
the ſame Inne, where not long befoze he and his feliow-ptl- 
grimes obteined foz their money (mary vet with moꝛe pꝛapers 
then a begger makes in thꝛee Tearmes) to ſtand and dzinke ſome 
thirtie fote from the doe. To this houſe of tipling J niquitie he 
repaires againe, coniuring the Lares oz walking Spꝛites in it, 
if they were Chꝛiſtians (that if was weil put in) and in the nune 
of God, to ſuccoꝛ and reſcue him to their power cut of the hands 
of infection, which now aſſaulted his body: the Diuell wouly 
haue bin afraid of this conturation, but they were not, vet alraid 
they were it ſeemde, foꝛ pꝛeſentlic the dozes had their wodden 
ribs truſht in pieces, by being beaten together: the caſcments 
were ſhut moꝛe cloſe then an Uſurers greaſie veluet pouch: the 
d;awing windowes were hangd dzawne and quartered: not a 
crenis but was ſtopt, not a mouſe hole left open, fo all the holes 
in the houſe were moſt wickedlie dambd vp: mine Yoſt and 
Hoſteſte ran oner one another info the back-ſide , the mapdes 
into the Oꝛchard, quiuering and quaking, and readie fo hang 
thcmſclucs on the innocent Plomtre&s , (fo2 hanging to them 
would not be fo ſoꝛe a death as the Plague, ⁊ to dye mapdes tw ! 
Oh hozible ! } As ſoꝛ the Tapſter, he fled into the Celler, rapping 
out ſiue oz fire plaine Countrep dathes that he would dzowns 
himſelfe in a moſt villanous Stand of Ale, if the ſick Londoner 
ſtode at the doze any longer, But ſtand there he muſk, #2 to goe 
away (well) he cannot, but continues knocking and calling ien 
a faint voice, which in their eares ſounded as il ſome ſtaring ghold 
in a Tragedy had exclatmd vpon Rhadamanth : he might kroc!; 
kill his hands akt, and call till his heart akt, fo2 they were in a 
wozle pickle within, than he was without: he being in a ge⸗d 
way to go to heauen thep being ſo krighled that they ſcarce knee 
whereabout heauen ſtode, onelp they all cryed out, Loꝛd haue 
mercy vpon vs, yet Loꝛd haue mercy vpon vs was the onely 
thing they feared, The dolefull Cataſtrophe of all is, a bed conta 
not be had foꝛ all Yai not d cup ofdzinke, no, noꝛ cold water 
be golten though it had bin foꝛ Alexander the great: if a bꝛauaht 
of Aqua vite might haue ſau d his ſoule, the towne denped to do 
God that god ſeruice, 
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Mhat miſerie conlinues euer? The pwze man ſanding thus 
at deaths doze, and loking eucry minute when he ſhould be let 
in, behold, another Londoner, that had likewiſe bin in the Frigi- 
da Zona of the countrey, and was returning (like Acncas out of 
hell) to the heauen ol his owne home, makes a ſtand at this ſight, 
to play the Phiſition, and ſeing by the complexion of his pati⸗ 
ent that he was ſick at heart, applies to his ſaule the beſt medi⸗ 
cines that his comfozting ſpech could make, koz there dwelt 
no Poticary neere enough to help his body. Being therefoze 
dꝛiuen out of all other ſhifts, he leades hin into a field (a bundle 
of Straw, which with much adoe he bought foz monep, ſer⸗ 
ning in ſtead of a pillow.) But the deſtinies hearing the diſea⸗ 
ſed partie complaine and take on, becauſe he lay vpon a ſielo- 
bed, when befoze he world haue bin glad of a mattris, foz very 
ſpite cut the thꝛead ol his like, the crueltie of which deede, made 
the other (that playd Charities part) at his wits end, becanſe 
he knewe not where to purchace fenne fote of ground fo2 his 
graue: the Church noꝛ Church-yard would let none of their 
lands: Maiſter Uicar was ſtruck dumb, and could not give the 
dead a god wozd, neither Clarke noꝛ Sexton could be hirde to 
execute their office; no, they themſelues would firſt be execu⸗ 
ted: ſo that he that neuer handled Shouell befoze , got his 
implements about him, ripd vp the belly of the earth, and 
made it like a graue, ſtript the cold carcas, bound his ſhirt 
about his fete, puld a linnen night-cap over his epes, and ſo 
japd him in the rotten bed of the earth, conering him with 
clothes cut out of the ſame piece; and learning by his laſt 
wozds his name and habitation, this ſad trauailer arriues af 
London, deliuering to the amazed widow and childzen in ſtead 
efa father and a huſband, only the out-ſide ofhim, his apparell. 
But by the way note one thing, the b:inger of theſe heanie ti⸗ 
dings (as if he had lin d long enough when ſo excellent a wozke 
of pietie and pittie was by him finiſhed) the very next day after 
his comming home, departed out of this wozld, to receiue his 
reward in the Spirifnall court ofheanen, 
It is plaine therefoze by the euidence of theſe two witneſſes, 
that death like athiefe ſets vpon men in the hye way, dogs a= 
9. 
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info their owne houſes , bzeakes into their bed-chambers by 
night, aſſaults them by day, and pet no law can take hold of him: 
he denoures man and wile: offers violence to their faire danghs 
ters: kils their pouthlull ſonnes, and deceiues them of their ſer⸗ 
uants: yea, ſo full of treacherie is he growne (ſince this Plague 
toke his part) that no Louers dare truſt him, noz by their god 
wils would come ne&re him, fo2 he wozks their downefall;enen 
when their delights are at the highef, 

Lo ripe a pꝛofe haue wee cf this, in a paire of Louers; the 
mapd was in the pꝛide of frech bloud and bewty : ſhe was that 
which to be now is a wonder, yong and pet chaſt: the cifts of her 
mind were great, pet thole which foztune beſtowed vpon her (as 
being well deſcended) were not much inferioz: Da this louely 
creature did a pong man ſo ſfedfaflly fire his epe, that her lokes 
kindled in his boſome a deſire, whoſe flames burnt the moze 
bꝛightlie, betauſe they were fed with ſweet and modeſt thoughts: 
Hymen was the God to whom he pꝛayed day and night that he 
might mary her: his pꝛapers were receiud,+at length (alter many 
tepeſts of her denials the ſrownes olkinſfolke) the element grew 
cleere,q he ſaw the happy landing-place,where he had long ſought 
fo ariue ; the pꝛiʒe ofher youth was made his owne,+ the ſolemne 
day appointed when it ſhould be deliucredto him, Glad of which 
bleſſednes (foz to aloner it is a bleſſednes) he w2ought by all the 
poſſible arte he could ve to ſhoꝛten the erpccted houre, and bꝛing 
it neerer 3; oz whether he feared the interception of parents, 
oz that his owne ſonle (with exceſſe of joy) was dzownd in 
ſtrange paſſions, he would often, with ſighes mingled with kiſ⸗ 
ſes, and kiſſes halle ſinking in teares, pꝛopheticallie tell her, that 
ſure he ſhould neuer liue to inioy her: To difcredit which opi⸗ 
nion of his, behold, the Sunne has made haſt and wakened the 
baidall moꝛning. Now does he call his heart traytoz, that did 
ſo falſely conſpire againſt hun: lively blond leapes into his 
cheekes: hes got vp, aud gaiiy attirde toplay th: Bꝛidegrome; 
Ohe lizewiſe does as cunninglie turne her ſelfe into a Baide 3 
kindzed and friends are met together; Sops and Muſcadine 
run ſweating vp and downe fill they dꝛop againe, to comfozt their 
hearts, and becauſe ſomany — peſtred London-Churches, 
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that there was no rome left foz weddings, Coaches are pzout- 
ded, and away rides all the trayne into the Countrey. On a 
Monday mozning are theſe luſtie loucrs on their icurncy, and 
bcfoze none are thep alighted, entring (in ſtead of an Inne) foz 
moꝛe State into a Church, where they no ſoner appecred, but 
the Pꝛieſt fell to his buſincs, the holie knot was a tying, but 
hee that ſhould faſten it, comming to this, In ſicknes and in 
health, there he ſfopt,foz ſuddenly the bꝛide toke hold of, in ſick- 
nes, fo2 in health all that ſfde by were in feare the ſhould ne⸗ 
uer be kept. The mayden-bluſh into which her cheekes were 
lately dyed , new began to loſe colour: her vopce (like a co⸗ 
ward) would haue ſhzunke away, but that her Louer reaching 
her a hand, which he bꝛought thither to gine her, (fo2 he was 
not pet made a full Yuſband) did with that touch ſomewhat 
reuiue her: on went thep againe ſo karre, till they met with 
For better, for worſe, there was ſhe wozſe then befoze , and 
had not the holy Officer made haſte, the ground on which ſhe 
ſtode to be marped might caſily haue bin bꝛoken vp foz her bu⸗ 
riall. All Ceremonies being finiſhed,ſhe was lead betwerne two, 
not like a Bꝛide, but like a Coarſe, to her bed: I hitzmuſtnow 
be the table, on which the wedding dinner is to be ſerued vp 
(being at this time nothing, but teares and ſighes and lamen⸗ 
tation) and Death is chiefe waiter, pet at length her weake 
heart wzaſtling with the pangs, gaue them a fall, ſo that vp che 
ſtode againe, and in the fatall funcrall Coach that caryed her 
foꝛth, was (he bꝛought back (as vpon a Beere) to the Citie: but 
ſ& the malice other enemy that had her in chace, vpon the Medl⸗ 
day following being onertaken, was her life ouercome, Death 
rudely lay with her, & ſpoild her ofa maydenhead in ſpite of her 
huſband, Oh the ſozrow that did round beſet him | now was his 
diuination true, ſhe was a wife, yet continued a mayd: he was a 
huſband and a widower, yet neuer knew his wife: ſhe was his 
olvne, vet he had her not: ſhe had him, yet neuer enioped him: 
here is a ſtrange alteration, foʒ the Roſemary that was wacht in 
ſwerte water to ſet out the Bꝛidall, is now wet in teares to furs 
nich her buriall: the Mulick that was heard fo ſound fozth dances 
cannot now be heard foz the ringing of bels ; all the comfozt 
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that happened to either ſide being this, that he loſt her, befoze ſhe 
had time fo be an ill wife, and ſhe lelt him, ere he was able to be 
a bad huſband, 

Better foztune had this Bꝛide fo fall info the handes of the 
Plague, then one other ol that fraile fenaale ſexe, ( whole picture 
is next to bedzawne) had to ſcape ont ot them. An honeſt Cobler 
(it at leaſt Coblers can be honeſt, that line altogether amongſ# 
wicked ſoales) had a wife, who in the time or health treading her 
oe often awzy , determined in the agony ofa ſickneſſe (which 
this peare had a ſaying to her) to fall to mending as wel as her 
huſband did. The bed that ſhe late vpon (being as ſhe thought, 
oz rather feared) the laſt bed that euer ſhould beare her, (fo2 ma⸗ 
ny other beds had bozne her you mult remember) and p wozme 
of ſinne tickling her conſcience , vp ſhe calles her verie innocent 
and ſimple huſvand , out of his vertuous ſhop , where like Ju⸗ 
ſtice he ſat diſtributing among the poꝛe, to ſome, halfe-pennp 
pieces, periny-pieces to ſome, and two-penny pieces to others, 
ſo long as they Vould latt; his p2ouivent care being alwates,that 
cuery man and woman ſhould goe vpꝛight. To the beds ſide er 
his plagay wife appꝛoaches Nlounſieur Cobler, to vnderſtand 
what deadly newes ſhe had to fell him, and the reſt ol his kinde 
n:ighbours that there were allembled: Such thicke teares, tans 
ding in both the gutters ol his eyes, to ſe his beloued lpe in ſuch a 
vickle, that in their ſalt water, all ris vtterance was dzownde ; 
which (he percetuing, wept as kaſt as he: But by the warme 
counſel which ſat about the bed, the ſhewer cealt; ſhe wiping her 
chekes with the coꝛner of one ofthe ſhates, and he, his ſullped 
face, with his lothzen Apꝛon. At laſt, two oz thze ſighes (like a 
Chorus to the Zragcdy enſuing) ſtepping out firſt, wzinging 
her handes ( which gaue the better Action) the tolde the pittifull 
AQzon her huſband, that ſhe had often done him wong: hee 
onely Choke his head at this, and cricd humh ! which humh, ſhe 
taking as the watchwozd of his true paticnce , varaneld the bot- 
tome of her frailtie at length , and concluded, that with ſuch a 
man (and named him, but J hope you would not haue me follow 
her ſteppes and name him to) ſhe pzactized the vniurrlall a ceni⸗ 


mon Art ofgrafting, and that vpon her god mans head, Her 
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two had planted a monſtrous paire of inuiſible hoꝛnes: At the 
found of the Hoꝛnes, my Cobler ſtarted vp like a march Bare, 
and began to loke wilde: his Awle neuer ran chꝛough the lides 
ofa bote, as that wozd did thꝛough his heart: but being a polli⸗ 
ticke Cobler, and remembꝛing what piece of woꝛke he was to vn⸗ 
der- laie, ſtroking his beard (like ſome graue Head · boꝛough ol 
the Pariſh) and giuing a nod, as who ſhould ſay goe on, bad her 
goe on indeed, clapping to her ſoze ſoule , this generallſalue, that 
All are ſinners, and we mult forgiue, &c. Foz he hoped by ſuch 
wholeſome Philicke, (as Shoe-makers ware being laide fo a 
Byle) to d22we out all the coxruption ofhcr ſecret villanies. Sher 
god heart being tickled vnder the atiles, with the finger of theſe 
kinde ſpeeches, turnes vp the wiite or her eye, and fetches out an 
other, Another (O thou that art trained vp in nothing but to 
handle pieces) Another hath diſchargde his Artillery againſt thy 
Caſtle of Foztification: here was paſſion pꝛedominant: Vulcan 
Arche the Coblers ghoſt (ſoz he was now no Cobler) ſo harde 
vpon his bꝛeſt, that he cryed oh | his neighbours taking pittis 
to ſ& what terrible ſtitches pulde him, rubde his ſwelling tem- 
ples with the taice of paticnce , which (by vertue of the blackiſh 
ſweate that od reking on his bzowes , and had made them 
ſupple) entered very eaſily into his now-parlous-vnderſtanding 
ſcull: Do that he left winching, and ſat quiet as a Lambo, falling 
to his olde vomit of councell, which he had caſt vp befoze , and 
{wearing (becauſe he was in ſti ong hope, this ſhoe, ſhould wing 
him no moꝛe) to ſeale her a general acquittance , pꝛickt foꝛward 
with this gentle ſpurre, her tongue mends his pace, ſo that in her 
tonfeſlion ſhee oucrtoke others, whole boics had bene ſet ail 
night on the Coblers Laſt, beſtowing vpon him the Pot ſie of 
their names, the time, and place, to the intent it might be put in⸗ 
to his next wiues wedding · ring. And although ſhe had made all 
thele blots in his tables, vet the bearing ol one man falſe (whom 
ſhe had not yet diſcoucred) ſtucke moze in her ſtomach than all 
the reſt. O valiant Cobler (cries out one of the Auditoꝛs) how 
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art thou ſet vpon 2 how art thou tempted : happie art thou, that 


thou art not in thy ſhop, ſoꝛ in ſtead ol cutting out pietes of lea⸗ 


ther, thou wouldſt doubtles now pare away thy heart: ſoz Je, 
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aud ſo do all thy neighbours heare (thy wines ghoſtly fathers) ſe 
that a ſmal matter wold now make the turn Turk, and to medle 
with no moꝛe patches: but to liue within the compaſle of thy wit: 
lift not vp thy collar: be not hozne mad: thank heaueny the mur⸗ 
der is reueald: Study thou Baltazars part in leronimo,fo2 thou 
haſt moꝛe cauſe(tho leſſe reaſon) than he, to be glad and (ad, 


Mell, I ſ thou art wozthy to haue patient Griſeld to thy 
wile, foꝛ thou bearclt moze than ſhe: thou ſhewt thy ſelfe to be a 
right Cobler # no Sowter, that canſt thus cleanly clout vp p bꝛo⸗ 
ken g ſeamerent ſides of thy affection, Mith this learned oꝛation 
the Cobler was tutoꝛd: laid his finger on his mouth, q cried P. 
ueos palabros: he had ſeald her pardon, and thereloꝛe bid her not 
feare ; hcrevpon ſhe named the malefacto2(J could name him to, 
but that he ſhall liue to giue moze Coblers heads the baſtinado,) 
And told, that on ſuch a night when he ſupt there/foza Loꝛd may 
ſup with a Cobler, that hath a pzettic wench fo his wife) when 
the cloth (O trecherous linnen ) was taken vp, and Menelaus 
had fo2 a parting blow, giuen the other his fiſt; dowae he lightes 
(this half-Charer)opcning the wicket, but not ſhutting him out of 
the wicket; but conueys him into aby-rome(being the wardzob 
ok old ſhwes and leather) from whence(the Tinicozne-cobler(that 
dꝛeam it of no ſuch ſpirits) being cuer head and eares in llerpeʒ his 
ſnozting giuiag the ſigne that he was cock-ſure)ſoftly out ſteales 
Dir Paris, and to Hellenaes te&th pꝛou d himſelfe a true Troian. 

This was the creame of her conteffion, which being ſuimd 

off from the ſtomach of her conſcience, he loked cuery mi⸗ 
nute to goe thither, where ſh& ſhould be farre enough oi of 
the Coblers reache. But the Fates laying their hcades toge⸗ 
ther, ſent a Repzine, the Plague that befoze meant to pep⸗ 
per her, by little and little left her company : which newes be- 
ing blowne abzoad, Oh lamentable ! neuer did the olde buſkind 
Tragedy begin till now: foꝛ the wiues of thoſe huſbands, with 
. whom ſhe had plaide at faſt and loſe, came with nailes ſharpned 
foz the nonce like cattes, and tongues fozkedly cut like the ſtings 
of Addarz » firſt to ſcratch out falſe Creflilaes eyes, and then 
(Which was wozle) to wozry her to death with ſcolding. 
But 
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But the matter was toke vp in a Tauerne; the caſe was alte⸗ 
red, and bzought to a new reckoning (marry the bloud of the 
Burdeux Grape was firſt ſhead about it)but in the end, all anger 
on cuery ſide was powzed into a pottle-pot , and there burnt to 
death. Now whether this Recantation was true, oz whether the 
ſteemc ot infection, fuming vp (like wine) into her bꝛaines, made 
her talke thus idlelp, J leaus it to the Jury, 

And whiit they are canuaſing her caſe, let vs ſer what doings 
the Se xton of Stepny hath ; whole ware-h2nſcs being all full of 
dead commodities, ſauing one: that one he left open a whole 
night pet was it half full to knowing p theeues this peare were 
to honeſt to bꝛeake into ſuch Cellers. Bcſides thoſe that were left 
there, had luch plaguy-pates , that none durſt meddle with them 
fo2 their liues. About twelue of the clocke at midnight, when ſpi⸗ 
rites walke, and not a Mcuſe bare ſtirre, becauſe Cattes goe a 
Catter-Walling: Sinne, that all day durſt net ſhewe his head, 
came reling out of an Alchoule in the ſhape of a dꝛunkard: who 
no loner (aicitthe winde, but he fhonght the ground bnder him 
danced the Canartcs :houſcs ſxnied to turne on the toe, and ali 
things went rounde: in ſo much that his legges dzew a paire of 
Indentures, bctweeue his bodie and the earth, the pꝛincipall co⸗ 
uenent being, that he ſoꝛ his part would ſtand to nothing what 
euer he ſawe: enery tree that came in his wap, did he tuſtle, and 
pet challendge it the next day to fight with him. Ir he had clipt but 
a quarlar fo much of the Lzings ſiluer, as he did of the Kings Eng⸗ 
liſh, his carkas had long ere this, bene carion fo2 Crowes. But 
he liued by gaming, and had excellent caſting, pet ſeldom wonne, 
fo: he dꝛew reaſonable god hands, but had very bad forte, that 
were not able to tarrꝑ it away, This ſetter vp ol malt: men, bes 
ing troubled with the ſtaggers, ſell into the ſelf-ſame graue which 
ſtod gaping wide open foz a bꝛeakfaſt next mozning , and imagt- 
ning ( when he was in) that he had tumbled into his own houſe, 
and that all his bedfellowes (as they were indeede) were in their 
dead ſleepe, he, (neuer complaining of colde, noꝛ calling foz meze 
cherte) ſoundly takes anap till he ſnozts againe: In the moꝛning. 
the Sexton comes plodding along, and caſting vpon his fingers 
ends what he hopes the dead pay of that day wil come to, by that 
which 
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that which he reccined the day befo22,(foz Sextons now had bet- 
ter doings than either Tauernes oꝛ bawdy-houles,) ; In that ils 
uer contemplation, chꝛugging his ſhoulders together, he ſicppes 
ere he be aware on the bzimmes of that pit, into which this wozs 
ſhipper of Bacchus was falne , where finding ſome dead mens 
bones, and a ſcull oꝛ to, that late ſcattered here and there; be⸗ 
foze he lokte into this Coffer of woꝛmes, thoſe he kakes vp, and 
flinges them in: one of the ſculls battered the ſconce ofthe llceper, 
whilcſt the bones plaide with his noſe; whoſe blowes waking 
his muſtic wozſhip, the firſt woꝛd that he caſt vp, was an oath, x 
thinking the Cannes had flycn about, cryed zoundes, what doe 
you mean: fo cracke my mazer ? the Sexton Melling a voice, 
(feare being ſtronger than his heart) beleeucd verily, ſome ofthe 
coarſes ſpake to him, vpon which, feeling himſelle in a cold ſweat, 
toke his heeles, whilſt the Goblin ſcrambled vp and ranne alter 
him: But it appeares the Sexton had the lighter lte, fozhe ran 
lo faſt, that her ranne out of his wiltes, which being left behinde 
bim, he dyed in a ſhoꝛt time after, becauſe he was not able to liue 
without them. 

A merper bargaine than the poꝛe Serfons did a Tincker 
mite with all in a Countrey Towne; thꝛough which a Citi⸗ 
zen of London being dꝛiuen (to keepe himſelfe vnder the ler- 
ſhoꝛe in this tempeſtuous contagion) and caſting vp his eye fo: 
ſome harbour, ſpied a buſh at the ende of a pole, (the auncient 
badge ofa Countrey Ale-houſe:) Into which as god lucke was, 
(without any reſiſtance ofthe Barbarians, that all this yeare v- 
ſed to keepe ſuch landing places) veiling his Bonnet, he trucks 
in. The Boſt had bene a mad Greeke, (mary he could now ſpeake 
nothing but Engliſh, ) a godly fat Burger he was, with a belly 
Arching out like a \Beere-barrell , which made his legges (that 
were thicke x ſhot like two piles dziven vnder London-baidge) 
to ſtradle halle as wide as the toppe of Powles, which vpon my 
knowledge hath bene burnt twice oz thzice. Aleatherne pouche 
hung at his ſide, that opened and ſhut with a Snap hance, and 
was inderd aflaſke foꝛ gun-powder when Ring Henry went fo 
Bulloigne. An Antiquary might haue pickt rare matter out ol 
bis Noſe , but that it was wozme- A (yet that pꝛoued it to 
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be an an aumtient Noſez) In ſome cozncrs of it, there were 
blewiſh holes, that ſhonne like ſhelles of mother of Pearle, and 
to do his ele right, Pcaries had bene gathered ont of them: 
other were richly garniſht with Rubies , Chꝛiſolites and Car- 
vunchles, which gliſtered ſo oztently that the Damburgers, ofe 
fcred I knowe not how many Dollars, fo2 his company in an 
Call- Indian voyage, to haue ftwde a nightes in the Pope of 
their Admirail, onelp lo ſaue the charges of candles, In con⸗ 
ci uũion, he was an Yoſt to be lebde beio2e an Empereur, and 
though he were one ol the greateſt men in all the ſhire, his big⸗ 
neſſe made him not pꝛoude, but he humbled htmlelte to ſpcake 
the baſe languge ol a Tapſter, and vpon the Londoncrs firſt 
arrinall, cryed welcome, a clolh ſoz this Gentleman: the Uin⸗ 
nen was ſpꝛead and furnicht pzeſently with anew Cake and a 
Can, the Rome voided, and the Gueſt lefte (like a French 
Lo2d) attended by no bodie: who d2inking halfe a Can (in 
conceit) to the health of his beſt friend the Citie , which laie cx. 
treame ſicke, and han neuzr moze need of health, J know not 
what qualmes came cucr his ſtomach, but immicdiately he fell 
downe without vttering any moꝛe woꝛdes, and ncuer roſe as 
gaine. 
Anon (as it was his faſhion) enters my puffing Holt, io res 
lieue with afreſh ſupply out of his Celler, ) the ſhꝛinking Can, if 
her perceived it ſtod in daunger to be oucrthzowne, But ſcing 
the chiefe Leavcr dꝛopt at his feete, and imagining at firſt hee 
was but wounded a little in the head, held vp his gowty golles 
and bleſt himſelfe, that a Londoner who had wont to be the moſt 
valiant rob pottes) ſhould now be ſtroke downe only with two 
hopes: and therevpon iogd him, fombling out theſe comfoztable 
woꝛds of a ſouldier, If thou art a man ſtand a thy legges: he ſtird 
net fo2 all this: whercvpon the Paydes being raiſde (as it had 
bene with a hue and cry) came hobling into the Rome, like 
a flocke cf Geeſe, and having vpon ſearch of the bodie giuen 
bp this verdi, that the man was dead, andmurthered by the 
Plague; Dh daggers fo all their hearts that heard it ! Away 
trudge the wenches, and one ol them haning had a freckled face 
all her life time, was perſwaded pꝛeſentip that now they were 
the 
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the tokens, and had liked to haue turned vp her heeles Lyon it: 
My goꝛbelly Boſt, that in many a peare could not without grun⸗ 
ting, crawle oncr a thꝛeſhold but two fote bzoad , leapte halle a 
parde from the coarſe (It was meaſured by a Carpentcrs rule) 
as nimbly, as ifhis gultes had bene taken out by the hangman: 
ont of the houſe he wallowed pzeſently , becing followed with 
two oz the dozen of napkins to dzie vp the larde, that ranne 
ſo faſt dowae his heles, that al! the wap der went, was moze 
greazic than a ktchin-ſtuffe-wifes baſket : you woulde haue 
\wo2ne, it had bene a barrell of Pitch on fire , if you had las 
ked vpon him, fo2 ſuche a ſmoakie clowde (by reaſon of his 
owne tattie hotre ſterinc) compaſled him rounde, that but foz 
his voice, he had quite bene jolt in that ſtincking miſt: han⸗ 
ged himſelfe he had without ail queſtion (in this pittifuil ta⸗ 
king) but that her feared the weight of his intollcrable paunch, 
Would haue burſt the Roape, and ſo hee (ſhould be put to a 
double death. At length the Mowne was raiſed, the Coun 
frey came downe vpon him, and pet not vppon him neither, 
loꝛ aſter they vnderſtod the Tragedie, cuery man gaue ground, 
knowing my purſie Ale cumncr could not follow them: What 
is fo be done ta this ſtraunge Allarum 2 The whole Uiilage 
is in danger fo lye at the mcrcy of God, and ſhall be bound 
fo curſe none, but him fo2 it: they ſhould doe well therefoze, 
fo ſet fire on his houſe, bcfoze the Plague ſcape out of it, leaſt 
it fozrage higher into the Country, and knocke them downe, 
man, woman, and childe, like Oren, Whoſe blod (they all 
ſweare) Call be required at his handes, At th:le ſpxches my 
tender hearted Yoſt, fell downe on his mariboncs , meaning 
indeed fo intreat his audience to be god fo him; but they f:.a- 
ring hee had bene pepperd to, as well as the Londoner, tum⸗ 
bled one ouer another , and were readie to bꝛeake their nech es 
loꝛ haſte to be gone: pet ſome of them being moꝛe v. liant then 
the ret, becauſe t3ey heard him roare out foꝛ ſeme hilpe verie 
deiperatcly ſtept backe, and with rakes and pifch-fo2itcs liſted the 
gulch from the ground. Cõcluding (after thy had laid their hogs⸗ 
heads togither, to dzaw out ſome hoicſom counſei)th it whe:deucr 
would venture vpb the dead man +4 bury him, ſhould haue fo2tie 
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ſhillings (out of the common fowne-purſe, though it would be 
a great cut to it) with the loue of the Charchwardens and Side⸗ 
men, during the terme of life, This was pꝛoclaimd, but none 
durſt appeare to vndertake the vzeavfull execution: they loued 
money well, mary the plague hanging eucr any mans head that 
Gould meddle with it in that ſoꝛt, they all vowde to dye beggers 
be loꝛe it ſhould be Chzonicled they kild theniſclucs foꝛ fepfic ſhil⸗ 
lings: and in that bzaue reſolution, cucry one with bag and bag- 
gage marcht home, barricadoing their dozes and windewes wilh 
firbuſhes, ferne, and bundles cf ſtraw to keepe out the peſtilence 
at the ſtaues end. 

At laſt a Tinker came ſounding thzough the towne, mine 
Poſts houſe being the auncient watring place where he did vie 
to caſt Anchoz, You muſt vnderſtand he was none ofthoſe baſs 
raſcallp Tinkers, that with a bandog and a dꝛab at their failcs, 
and a pike-ſtaffe on their necks, will take a purſe ſoner then ſtop - 
a kettle $ No, this was a deuout Tinker, he did honoz God Pan: 
a Puſicall Tinker, that vpon his kettle-dzum could play any 
country dance you cald foꝛ, and vpon Pollidayes: had earnd 
money by it, when no Fidler could be heard of, Ye was onely 
feared when he ſtalkt thꝛough ſome fownes where Wers were, 
foz be ſtruck ſo ſweetely on the bottome of his copper inſtru⸗ 
ment that he would emptic whole Hiues, and leade the (warmes 
after him only by the ſound, 

This excellent egregious Tinker calls foz his dzaught be⸗ 
ing a double Jug) it was fild foz him, but befoze it came to 
his noſe, the lamentable tale of the Londoner was told, ths 
Chamber-doze (where he lay) being thꝛuſt open with a long 
pole, (becauſe none durlt touch it with their hands) and the 
Tinker bidden (ifhe had the heart) to goe in and ſ& ifhe knew 
him, The Tinker being not to learne what vertue the medi⸗ 
cine had which he held at his lippes , pow2ed it downe his 
thzoate meritp, and crying trillill, he feared no plagues, In he 
ſtept, tolling the dead body fo and fro, and was ſozy he knew 
bim not: Pine Yolt that with griefe began to fall away vil⸗ 
lanouſly , Icking very rufully on the Tinker, and thinking 
dim afit inſtrument to be plaid vpon, offred a crowne out of his 
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owne purſe, il he would bury the partie. Acrowne was a ſhꝛetod 
temptarion to a Tinker; many a hole might he ſtop, beloze he 
could pick acrowne ol it, vet bing a ſuttle Linker (and to make 
all Scrtons pꝛap foz him, becauſe he would raiſe their tes) an 
Angell he wanted to bc his guide, and vnder ten ſhillings (by his 
ten bones) he would not put his finger in the fire, The whole 
pariſh had warning of this pꝛeſentlie, thirtie ſhillings was ſaned 
by the bargaine, and the towne like!y to be ſaued to, therefoze 
ten ſhillings was leup?d ont or hand, put into a rag, which was 
tycd to the end ol a long pole and deliuered in ſight of all the 
pariſh , who ode alofe topping their noſes) by the Head- 
bozoughs owne ſelfe in pzoper perſon, ts the Tinker, who with 
one hand receiued the money, and with the other truck the bozd, 
cryinghey, a freſh double pot, Which armoz ofpzoſe being fit- 
ted to his body, vp he hoiffs the Londoner on his back (like a 
Schole-boy) a Shoucilt and Pick-axe ſtanding readie fo; him: 
And thus furniſhed , into a field ſome god diſtance from the 
fowne he beares his deadly loade, and chere thꝛowes it downe, 
falling ronndly to his twles, vpon which the ſtrong bere hauing 
ſet an edge, they quickly cut oat a lodging in the earth fo2 the 
Citizen. But the Tinker knowing that wozmes needed no aps 
parell, ſaning only cheetes, kript him ſtarke naked, but firft 
diu de nimbly into his pocket, to lee what linings they had, aſſu- 
ring himſelfe, that a Londoner would not wander fo farre with⸗ 
out ſiluer: his hopes were ol the right ſtamp, fo2 from one of his 
pockets he dzew a letherne bag, with ſeauen pounds in it: this 
mulick made the Tinkers heart dance, he quickly tunivicd his 
man into the graue, hid him ouer head and cares in duſt, bound 
bp his clothes in a bundle, and tarping chat at the end ot his ſtaffe 
on his ſhoulder, with the purſe of ſeauen pounds in his hand, 
back againe comes he thꝛough the towne, crying alowd, Haue ic 
any moze Londoners to bury, hey downe a downe derp, hanc ye 
any moze Londoners fo bury ; the Yobbinolls runn::g awep 
from him, as if he had bin the dead citizens ghoft, aud he mars 
ching away from them in all the halt he could, with that ſang fill - 
in his month, 
You ſx therefoze how dzeadfull a fellow Death is, making 
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ſwles cnen of wiſemen, and cowards ofthe moſt valiant; yea, in 
ſuch a baſe lauery hath it bound mens ſences, that they haue na 
power foloke higher than their owne roſes, but ſerme by their 
turkiſh and barbarons actions to belicue that there is no felicitie 
alter this like, and that (like beaſts) their ſoules ſhall periſh with 
their bodies. Pow many vpon ſight only or a Letter (ſent from 
London) haue ſtarted back, and durſt haue laid their ſalvation 
vpon if, that the plague might be folocd in that cmptic paper, be⸗ 
lieuing verily, that the arme ol Omnipotence could neuer reach 
them, vnlelle it were with ſome weapon dꝛalone out of the inlec⸗ 
ted Citie: in lo much that euen the Weſtcrre Pugs receiuing 
monp here, haue tycd it in a bag at the end or their barge, and ſo 
traꝛied it thꝛough the Thames, leaſt pleague ſoʒes ſlicking vpon 
ſhillings, they ſhould be naild vp foꝛ counterlets when they were 
bought home. 

Bore ventrous than theſt hock: heads was a certaine Juſtice 
et peace, to whole gate being hut (702 pou wilt know that new 
there is no open heute kept) a comnpan ie ol wilde fellowes being 
lead foꝛ robbing an ozchyard, the ſtout hearted Conſtable rapt 
molt couragiouſly, and wouid haue about with none, but the 
Jullice himſelfe, who at laſt appcard in his likenes aboue at a 
window, inquiring why they ſummond apariee, It was deliue⸗ 
red why :the caſe was opened fo his examining wiſedome, and 
that the cuill doers were only Londeners : af the name of Lons 
doners, the Juſtice clapping his hand on his bzeit (as who ſhould 
ſay, Lozd haue mercy vpon vs) ſtarted back, end being wiſe 
enough to ſaue one, held his noſe hard betweene his foze-finger 
and his thumb, and ſpeaking in that wiſe (like the fellow that des 
ſcribed the villainous motion of Iulius Cæſar and the Duke cf 
Guize, who (as he gaue it out) fonght a combat together) pul⸗ 
ling the caſement cloſe to him,crped out in that quaile-pipe voice, 
that if they were Londoners, away with them to Limbo: fake 
only their names: they were ſoꝛe fellowes, and he would deale 
with them when time ſhould ſerue: meaning, when the plagne 
and they ſhould nat be ſo great together, and ſo they departed; 
the very name of Londoners being wozſe then ten whetſlones to 
ſharpen the ſwoꝛd of zuſtice againſt them. 
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J could fill a large volume, and call it the ſecond part of the 
hundꝛed mery tales, onely with (ec5 ridiculous ſtuffe as this of 
the Juſtice, but D4 meliora, I haue better matters to let my wits 
about: neither ſhall you wzing out of my pen (though pou lay it 
on the rack the villanies of that damnd Keeper, who kild all ſhe 
kept; if had bin god to haue made her keepzr of the common 
Japle, and the holes of both Counters, fo; a number lye there, 
that wiſh to be rid out of this motley woꝛld, che would haue 
tickled them, and turned them ouer the thumbs. J will likewiſe 
let the Church - warden in Thames ſtreefe llæpe (fo2 hees now 
paſt waking) who being requeſted by one of his neighvoꝛs to 
ſaffer his wife oꝛ child (that was then dead) to lye in the Church⸗ 
pard, anſwered in a mocking ſoꝛt, he kept that lodging foz him⸗ 
ſelfe and his houſhold, and within thꝛer dayes after was dzinen to 
hide his head in a hole himſelfe. Neither will J ſpeake a wozd of 
a poꝛe boy (ſeruant to a Chandler) dwelling thereabouts, who 
being ſtruck to the heart by ſicknes, was firſt caryed away by 
water, to be left any where, but landing being denyed by an army 
of bzowne bill-men that kept the ſhoze, back againe was he 
bꝛought, and left in an out-celler , where lying groueling and 
groning on his face (amongſt fagots , but not one of them ſct 
on fire to comfozt him there continued all night, and dyed miles 
rably foꝛ want of ſuccoꝛ. Noz of another pwze wzetch in the 
Pariſh of Saint Mary Oueryes, who being in the mozning 
thꝛowne (as the faſhion is) into a graue vpon a heape of carca⸗ 
ſes, that ſtayd foz their complement, was fonndin the afternone, 
gaſping and gaping foz life: but by theſe tricks, imagining that 
many a thouſand haue bin turned wzongfully off the ladder of 

life, and pꝛaping that Derick oz his executoꝛs may liue to 

do thoſe a god turne, that haue done ſo to others: 
Haic finis Priami, heres an end 
of an old Song. 


Et iam tempim Equum fumantia ſoluere cella. 


FINIS. 


